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1 .  O         qui   -  et  vale      of  pray'r, 

2.  Lone^  wea  -  vy  hearts  oppressed 

H.  O         qui  -  et  vale      of  pray'r, 

4.  And  tliough  my  fal  -  t'riug  feet 
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sweet  pray'r.The  fragruuce  of  God'i 
with  grii3f,  Can  wan  -  der  there  and 
I've  found    A  treas  -  uie  on  tliy 
inav  stray   From  truth,  to  er  -  ror's 


mm 


peace 
tind 


16  there;  Its  lio 
re-lief,  Or,  for 
hal  -  lowed  ground;  The 
trou  -    bled  way,  F'or 
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pre 
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-  Iv  path 
the  toil 
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-  ing  hrvo 
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will 


shin 
life  ■ 
trust 
meet 
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iiig  sod, 
pre[)are, 
ing  love 
me  there, 
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A  re 
With- 
in 
Witb- 
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Ji(' train. 


tered     ])v  the    hand  of  (lod. 

that      .-^a  -  ered    vale  of  jiriiy'r 

who   rules  the  S])heres  a  -  buvr. 

Unit     (]ui  -  ft       vale  of  })ray'r. 


qui 


et 


vale,  Hweet  vah; 


*-"=^  11-^-  ^  1 

pj)  Jiitard. 


of  prav'r!  The  fragrance  of     ( iod'.s  p';ac('      is  there. 
^  I 
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1.  When 

2.  Oil,  w 

3.  Down 
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,  as  of  old,  in  her  sad-ness 
ilea  thy  pleasures  are  flow-ing, 
by  the  shore  of  death  s  riv-er, 


Ma    ry  sat  weep-intj  a  -  lone, 
Fad-iiigthy  liopeaiul  tiiy  trust, 
Soiue-time  thy  footsteps  shall  stray. 
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Soft  -  ly  the  voice  of   her  ,sis  -  ter  W  hispered,"The  Master  has  come," 

W  lien  of  the  dear-est  earth  treasures  Dust  shall  re-turn    nn  -  to  dust, 

,    Where  waits  a  boat  man  to  bear  thee      O  -  ver    to    in  -  fi  -  nite  day. 
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So  in  tlie  depths  of  thy  sor  -  row,  Gall  tho'  its  foun-tain may  be, 
Tlien.tho' the  world  may  in-vite  thee,  Vain  will  its  of  -  fer-iui^  be, 
What  tlien  tho'  dark  be  his  shad-ow,      If  when  his  com-ing  thou  see, 
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Call 
Call 


for  Ihee. 


call 

c  ull  ■ 
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iug    for  thee, 


Beptat  ]yr> 
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Jesus  is  calling  for  thee. 
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A.  Hoffman. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


1 .  "Tis   tlic  hallowed  hour  of  prav'r,  And  we  tiusting 

2.  'Tis  the  precious  hour  of  prav'r,  And  we  huml^ly 

3.  'Tis  Ihc  su  -  cred  hour  ofpiay'r,  Calm  as  heav-cn 


iy  bring  All  our 
en  -  treat:  Fath  -er, 
a  -  bove;  Soul  to 


s- 


fears  and    doubtings    there,  Sin 
l)reathe  the    Spir-it     now  As 
soul      is     breathing    here  The 
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and  want,  ev  -  ery 
we  bow  at  thy 
coni-mun-ion  of 


thing;  For  we 
feet;  Touch  our 
love;    Ev   -  ery 


know  that  God  dc  -  lights  A 
1:]'S  with  pow'r  of  ron"-;  Fill 
heart     is    sweet  -  Iv    filled  "With 


glad     welcome      to     give,  And  the 
our     souls  with    thy   love;  And  be- 
a     peace  most     profound;     O  the 


Chorus. 
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blessings  that  we  ask  for  We  shall  freely  receive, 
stow^  the  benediction  Of  thy  peace  from  above.  Precious  hour  o^pray'r^hallowed 
place  is  like  to  Heaven  Where  such  true  joys  abound! 


r7\  rr\ 

hour  of  pray'r,  Sacred  sea-son   of  com-mu-nion,  It     is  sweet  -to  be  there! 
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Kattie  Utell,  Ait 
Duet. 
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John  Summer,  arr. 


1.  My  fath  -  er  is  rich,  not 

y.  My  fath  -  er's  own  son,  the 

\i.  1  once    was  an  out  -  cast, 

4.  A  tent      or  a  cot  -  taue- 


in  hous  -  es     and  lands,  But  he 

Sa  -  vior        from  sin,  Once 

a  stranger      on  earth,  A 

O  why  should   I     care?  They  are 
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hold  -  eth 
wan  -del  'U 
sin  -  ner 

build  -  ino; 


the  wealth  of 

o'er  earth  as 

by  choice,  and 

a  pa  -  lace 


the 
the 
an 
for 


world     in  his  hands!  The 

poor  -    est  of       men;  But 

"a   -   lien"  by  birth;  But 

me        o    -  ver  there;  Thou<;h 

— t  1  1 — 
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now 
I've 
ex 


bies     and      dia  -  monds,"  the   sil  -   ver     and  gold 
he       is      rei["n  -  ing     for  -  ev  -   er       on  high, 
been     a   -   dopt  -    ed,      my  name's  writ  -  ten  down 


iled     from  home. 


vet  still 


may  sing; 


Of  the 

And  will 

As  an 
All 


0  r  
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Choriit 


earth 
give 
heir 
>  Slo 
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are  all    his;  he  has  rich-es    un  -  told. 

lis    a  home  in   the  sweet  by  and  T)y.  I'm   the  child  of    a  King,  The 
to     a  mansion,    a  robe  and   a  crown, 
ry    to  God,  I'm  the  child  of   a  King! 
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child  of       a  King;  With  Jesus,  my    Sa-vior,  I'm  the  child  of    a  King. 
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#ulg  peat  l[o  Zkt  kingdom* 


Mark.  12: 


24. 

Words  and  Mvieic  fev  W.  JOHNSON. 
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doin.  yet 
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Christ  pas 
ques  -  tiori 
not 

most 


es     by.  To 
and  pray'r,  His 
born    a -gain;  Not 
to     the  cate  That 


,i;«5  to 
an  -  swer 
far  from 
:?tand^  o  - 


the  place- 
of  love 
the  kinrr 
pen  wide 


wnorc 
and 
dom. 
in 


hi? 
sal 
yet 

lirr 


Spir 
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clin^  • 
way 
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iri<: 
tliat 


nigb^  Tr» 
lioar.  To 
sin;  Not 
;trai^'ht;  Al- 


know 
B^oak 

far 
nio-i , 


the 
in 
from 

iuit 


s\reet   fros  -  pei 
hi?    pres  -  eaee.     ac  . 
the    kinjx  -  dorn,  close. 


not  quite. 


liow 


Je 
knowl 
close 
fe'ir  . 


SUP  the 
(dge  hi;! 
to  the 
ful  the 


Lord,  And 

word,  And 

road.  And 

word:  Al- 


yet 
yet 
yet 
mo 


on  •  ly  near 
on  -  ly  near 
on  -  ly  near 
it.  vol  but  near 


to  the-  kincdoni  of  (lod. 

to  the  kiuirdom  of  God. 

to  the  kin^rdom  of  God. 

to  the  kingdom  of  God. 


*  4 


the  kinfrdom     of  God. 
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HOFFMAN. 


XlaM.  (iKOHOR  A.  MiNOB. 

j       1.  Sowing  in  the  morning,  sowing  seeds  of  kindness,  Sowing  in  the  noontide 
;       2,  Sowing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in  the  shadows,  Fearing  neither  clouds  nor 
j       3.  Go,  theri,  ever  weeping,  sowing  for  the  Master,  Tho'  the  kjss  sustain'd  our 

4— *  -       --^-?-H»— p  -p-^-^  H     -   1  0  p  P  P  
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and  thi>  dew  -  y  eve;  Waiting  for  the  harvest,  and  the  time  of  reap  -  ing, 
xvinti  r's  cliilling  breeze;  By  and  hy  the  harvest  and  the  la  -  bor  end  -  ed, 
spir  -  it    oft-en  grieves;  When  our  weeping's  o'er,  He  will  bid  us  welcome, 


V  V  V- 


Chorus. 
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We  shall  oome,  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. )  /n  •    •  • 

We  shall  come,  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves,  t  i^^l'^gingin  he  sheaves, 

We  shall  come,  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves.  ^  ^Bringing  in  the  sheaves. 


1^.  ,  ^  P 


Bring;ing  in  the  sheaTep,  We  shall  come,  rejoicing.  Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  } 
j   Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  We  shall  come,  rejoicing,  [omit  .  .  Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  f 

From  "GoldcTi  Tvighf." 


Abbie  Mills 
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E.  A.  HOFFMAX. 
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1.  Je  - 

•>.  'Twas 
'.i.  From 
4.  To 
o.  Come, 


ho  -  vah  is  my 
he       re  -  moved  mv 

en  -  vv,  and  from 
him    who  clean-seth 

ev  -  'rv       wea  -  rv 


King, 
s:uilt, 


Low 
I 


at     his      feet  I 
can  -  not.      tell  you 


pride,    Which  God    can  -  not  al- 


^   ri  u 


me 
soul. 


I 

Come, 

 M  


will 
at 


per  -  form  ray  ^ 
his     foot- stool' 


With      joy  his 


wondrous 


But  this       I  know,  his 

From      all      his  presence 

His  prais   -  es  in  my 

'Tis      Je  -    sus  on  -  Iv 

0  _i2  C  


1^ 


love  I  f^iuu%  F'  :• 
blood   was  s])ilt,  An  1 

can  -  not  bide,  ^'ly 
mouth  shall      be.  For 

can  make  Aviiole,  And 
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Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


Chorus. 


sus 
sus 
sus 


iaves  me 
■laves  me 
saves  me 
?aves  me 


now. 
now. 
now. 
p.ow. 


The 


Lord      re  -  moved  mv 
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know, 


'I'hat 


av(-s  me  now 
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Rev.  R,  LowRY 


1 .  Soldiers     of  Zi  -  on,  on   we  go,  Brave  are  the  hearts  that  face  the  foe, 


EE 


-I   I  I 
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Cho. — Soldiers     of  Zi  -  on,  on  tve  go,  Brave  are  the  hearts  that  face  thefoe^ 


FIXE. 


,  ~n  r 

Vic-t'ry     awaits  us,  for  we  know,  We  fol-low  the  Lord  our  Kin< 


e    f    *  •  .  ,  -I — f^-fc- 


Vic-fry    awaits  us,  for  ive  know,  We  fol-low  the  Lord  our  King; 


1 


Not  by  the  might  of    hu-nian  arm,  Not  by  the  pow'r  of  each  to  harm, 


-J — 


1  ^ — y 


i^j  J   J,  I  r 


D.C.  Chorus. 


But     l)y     the  Spi  -  rit's  ho  -    Iv  charm,  Shall  we  the  tri  -  umph  sintr. 


1^ 


2.  Hark  to  the  trump  that  sounds  for  war, 

>^ee  how  the  flag  goes  on  before, 

Look  hoAv  the  ranks  swell  more  and  more 

As  Jesus  the  King  leads  on: 
Strong  are  the  hosts  of  Sin  and  Death, 
Stronger  themightof  Him  who  saith, 
*'I  will  consume  them  with  my  breath!" 

Then  will  the  field  be  won.  Cho. 


3.  Sure  as  the  Truth,  will  dawn  the  day 
When  giant  Wrong  will  end  his  sway, 
Bondage  and  Error  flee  away, 

And  earth  to  the  Lord  i)elong; 
Courage,  ye  souls  who  fight  and  plod, 
This  is  the  path  that  worthies  trod; 
Gird  up  your  loins,  Elect  of  God; 

Soon  comes  the  victor's  song.  (7^a. 


From  •'f)ur  (ilad  Ilossana." 


by  per.  of  Biglow  &  Main. 


Frances  Sidley  Havergal 


1  Cor.  2:  9 


-li — ^ — 


1.  1    know       I     love  thee  In  t  -  ter,  Lord,  Than  an    -    y    «artb  -  ly 

'2.  I    know     that  thou,  art  near  -  er    still    Than  an    -    y    earth  -  ly 

3.  Thou  hast   put  glad-ness  in      my  heart;  Then  well   may     I  b« 

4.  O      8a  -,vior,  pre-cious  Sa  -  rior  mine!  What  will     thy  preseao* 


joy,  For      tla©u  ha<t  giv  -  en    .me     the  peace  Which 

throno'j  And    «;\veet  -  er  is  the  thought  of  thee  Than 

glad!  With  -  out  the     se  -  cret    of      thy       love  I 

1)e  If       ?uch  a  life  of      joy    can  crown  Our 
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Chorus. 


is: 
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noth  -  ing  can     des  -  troy, 

ati    -     y  love  -  ly  song, 

conld    not  hut      be  sad. 

walk     on  earth  with  thee? 


The      half     ha?    nev  -  yet  bfxWi 


y  =  =  = 


told.  Of  love  so  full  and  free;    The  half  ha?  nev  -  er    yet  beat 

yet  l>een  told. 


■0-    ♦  ^  •  ^  ^ 


I 


told, 


The  blood —  it   clean=eth  me^ 


vet   been  told, 


cleanseth  id*. 


i 


COPYRIGHTED  I88S-   BY  R.   E.   MUDSON.   ALUIANCB.  O, 


.1.  II.  Tknnky. 
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Mr^s,  K.  W.  CnAFMAN.  .1.  11 


J .  The  Sa  vior  liath  called  thee  and  shown  thee  hislovr;  He  died  lor  poor  ;-iiiiiers  like 
5.  His  Vilood  hp  hath  shed  to  redeem  thee  from  sin;  A  fount  lias  hf cji  opened  for 
3.  He'll  clothe  thee  with  vesture  that's  whither  than  snow;  In  pastur*  s  of  verdure  wilt 

'    '    ■       N  > 

0-~»'   o — & — »- 


^     P  P 

thee:     He     left    his  bright  home    in     the  mansions  a-i  ov^^,  Fho 
thee;     He    t^dls  thee    'of    heav  -  en,    and  bids  thee  come  tn.  ' 
lead.  Where  wa  -  ters     of     life     in        a-^mu-daace  do  Sow,  '\\;-< 


mm. 


cap-tive  from  bond  -  age  t<> 
beauties  of  E  -  den  to 
f-oul  in      its     rap  -  ture  to 


O.   w.hy    not  trust  in  him, 


V         1^  ^  ^  .     ^  P 

[trust  in  him]Tiow?  0,  why   not  trust  in  him,  [tnist  in  him]  nowV  He 


loves  thee,  and  bids  thee  on  bim  to  rc  -  ly;  0!  why  not  tnif^t  in  .him  now? 


£X>PVRK3HTED   laSS.   BV  J.    H,  TEMNCV. 
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E.  E.  Rexford.  D.  E.  Dortch,  bv  per, 

1.  Make  me  a  work-er  for  Je  -  sds,  Steadfast,  and  earnest,  and  true, 

2.  Make  me  a  work-er  for  Je  -  sus,  Do-iug  the  task  to    be  done, 

3.  Make  me  a  work-er  for  Je  -  sus,  Rea-dy     to  toil  wliere  he  needs, 

4.  Make  me  a  work-er,  O  Je  -  sus!  Then  at   the  set    of  the  sun, 

  ^.   ^    ^    h  1— -i 

 ^—p    ^  tri  ^—  =5 

!       Will-ing  to    do     for  the  Mas  -  ter    All   he   expects    me     to  do. 
Cheerful  -  ly,  earnest  -  ly,  glad  -  ly     Lab'ring  till   set    of    the  sun. 
Sow-ing  good  seed  for  the  harvest,    Plucking    up    bri  -  ars  and  weeds. 
Say;  Thou  wert  faithful,  my  servant.  Rest,  (oP  thy  work  is    now  done.. 


i — ^ — 1 

•  1 — 

^.       1^  h  1^  h  ^  ^ 
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A  fooliah  son  is  the  heavines.s  of  Jus  mother.''^ — Prov.  10:  1. 
(TEMPERAXCE  SONG.) 


Mks.  S.  C.  Ellswokth. 
SOLO. 


W.  Wakkkn  Bentley,  by  per. 


1^ 


[Life  was  (.lear  to  mej 

] .  Once  he  wasso  li<rhf  and  fair,  Glad,  and  li^ht  and  frecFill'd  my  t^oul  with  peace  and  joy, 

[.^tood.  Till  that  dreadful  hour. 
•1.  ( )Tice  he  was  so  brave  and  t  rue,  Shunn'd  the  teirpter's  pow^'r tOnee  for  right  lie  tirmly 

[Hold  him  to  iny  side,- 
On;e  he  was  my  only  hope, Source  of  joy  and  pride,Then  I  thought  that  love  might  clasp, 

( Looks  wit  1>  patient  eye, 

4.  Teil  liim  thougii  lie's  wandered  fai\  Lore  can  never  die,  Lives  in  iio])eoi  his  i-eturn. 


j:5::jdz:^_J_jt4=«±rf;j:ji-|:^Ji£^:|ij 


[my  darling  boy. 

]}nt  he  took  the  fatal  glass,  'Twasa  fleeting  ioy,  Drank,  andlo,  the  hand  of  death,  Grasp'd 

[My  poor  wandering  boy  ! 
Bright  and  sparkling  Avas  the  cup,  Seeni'd  without  alloy,  Fair  the  hand  that  captive  led, 

[Oh  save  my  boy. 

But  today  my  boy  forsakes  Home  with  all  its  -oy,  Far  in  sin  he's  wandering  now,  Save, 

[For  the  wandering  boy. 
Loving  hearts  have  pleaded  long,  Pray'd  for  light  and  joy.  Keeping  still  a  Avelcome  there 


t; 


Chorus. 


[Save,  O  save  the  boy  ! 
Save  the  Tioy !  Save  the  boy !  Heav'n  will  ring  with  joy ;  Loving  hearts  are  pleading  now 
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E.  A.  Hoffman. 


1.  Tossing  ou  the  bil-low,  Rocking  iu  the  blast,  Sick'niugou  the  pil-low, 

2.  Gone  each  earthly  treasure  ,  Cut  away  each  mast,  Vanii^hed  earthly  pleaeuj:^ 
\\.  Sorrows  mul-ti-ply-ing,  Prospects  overcast,  Weeping,  groaning,  sighing, 


^  \>  ^ 


=3#  4^<CJt- 


mm 


Verg-iug  to  the  last;  Skies  all  clad  in  sable,  Storm-clouds  scudding  past, 
Still  I'la  uncbored  fast;  For  I  rest  in  Je  -  sus,  In  whose  arm  of  pow'r,, 
Still  I'm  anchored  fast;  Swiftly     to  my  grave-bed,  I   am  mak-1ng  haste, 


■«>- 

»- 

m 

=^ 

Chora 

1/  u 

Clinging  to    the  ca  -  bk 

,  I  am  an 

chored  fas 

t. 

I'm    se-cure-ly  sheltered,  Safe  forevermore.     I  urn 
Trembling  'neath  the  death-dread,  Still  I'm  anchored  fast. 


in  the  Life-Boat, 


mm 


T  am  iu  the  Life-Boat,  I  am  in  the  Life-Boat,  Safe  forevermore! 


i  I 
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4 


::J- 

S(jini.'  iiiiiy  s^t^ek    the  shirt  -  iu^ 
We   have     siuf  -  fered  pain  and 
A. 


r.  H.  Tknnkv 

2^ 


—[ — 

on      the  Migli  -  ty    Rock,  Migh  -  ty    Rock,  Migh-ty  Rock, 
Wtt  -  ters  mad  -  ly  sweep,  mad  -    ly  sweep,  mud  -  ly  jsweep, 
sand,  Shift  -  ing   saud,  shift-ing  t^aud, 
loss,  Rain    and     lots,  paiu  and  U).<a, 


33 


^o.    2:     2:  ^ 


1^ 


1?] 


]''ar  a 

Oare  we 

0\ii-si  thu 

Mow  we 


bove  the    bil  -  h>w'ti  i»hock,  Safe 

not  if    we     may    keep  Clos<j 

bei  -  ter  part    to      stand.  Safe 

restt  ))e  -  niiath  the    cross,  Safe 


with 

to 
with 
with 


Je 
Je 
Je 

Je. 


Chorus. 


.    ,  ni  •      •       ■  I  Will  guard   our  bt  -  th'  tioc.k. 

Kna     we  ■  crv;  Clinst  is  lugn;  -^^        ^.i       i.  r  i i     >     i     i  >- 

"        1^  roiii  the   storm  and  bu  -  h)w  s  shock, \ 


 (  


OH 


mm 


=1: 


t "  

Staud-ing     on       the  Migh  -  ty    Rock,  Saf( 


witli 


Je  - 


Id 


*- — ^1^;  


-«?  


1 
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Wonl.s  and  Music  by 


Rev.  ] ; 


E.  O.  ExcELT,,  hyper. 


^  -0-     -0-  -0-  ^ 

1.  List,  theSpir.it  calls  to  thee,  Will  you  be  washed  in  the  blooTiT" 

2.  Sinner,  now  this  blessing  claim;  Will  you  be  washed  in  the  bloodV. 

3.  Christ  can  wash  you  white  as  snow, Will  you  be  washed  in  the  V)loo(lV  , 

4.  Je  -  sus  drank  the  cup  i'or  all,  Will  you  be  washed  in  the  l)loo:r.'. 


8^- 


mi 


^      -      ^  -      -m.     ^      ^  ^    ^    ^    ^    ^  "^^"^ 

Je  -    sus    died    to  make  you  free,  Will  you  be  washed  in  the  bloodY 

Through  the  dear  Redeemer's  name,  Will  you  be  washed  in  the  blood? 

And  the     wit  -  ness  you  may  know,  Will  you  be  washed  in  the  blood? 

Don't  re  -  ject    the  Spir-it's  call;  Will  you  be  washed  in  the  blood? 


}'ar-don      will   be    giv  - 
Claim  him  as  your  Sa  - 
You  can     know  this  hour. 
Grace  is     now  a-bound 


en, 
vior, 


Cleansing    you       for  heav  -  en. 


He 
Of 


can    save     for  -  ev 


his 


ing  pow 


Joy  thro'  heav'n  resound 


or. 
er. 
inK. 


i 


1  .     ^  . 

h- — — 

1           ,  \  ■ 

^'f'ill 

Will 


you  be  washed.  Washed  in  the  blood  ot  the  Lamb? 
be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 


Will 
Will  vou 


^  \^  ^  ^ 


you    '      be  washed 
be  washed  in  the  blood  of  the  LamV>? 


-0-  -0-  -0-   -0-  ^ 

Waslted  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb? 
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mi 

1— 

2.  When  no  nrm  could  rcdorm  fallen  man,  And  hope  had  expired  in  each 

3.  O  what  glory  there  shines  through  his  love  On  souls  humbled  low  at  his 

4.  I   now  walk  in  the  sun-light  of  God;    He  washed  and  redeemed  even 

5.  Light  and  glory   are    fill  -  ingmy  soul,  My  heart  is  o  erwhelmed  with  hit 

^  ^    f-    tl    ^    ^  ^ 


bove 
slain; 
bove; 


know;      It     has  reached  \o     the  depths  from  a 
breast,  The    Re  -  deem  -  er      for     sin  -  ners  Avas 
feet!      *rhey  have  hope      of       a     man  -  sion  a 
me;         I      am  saved,    and     the    sin  -  cleans  -  ing  blood 
»ove;     'Tis      a     well    spring-ing     up       as       a  pool; 


i'o 
In 

niieir 

Mv 

Thu 


Chonis. 


ran-som  poor  sin-ners  from  woe. 
him  they  have  pardon  and  rest, 
peace  and  their  joy  is  complete, 
hope  and  re  -  joic-ing  shall  be. 
fountain  is  Je  -  sus  a  -  l)ovp 
f   1  


O  the  won-der-ful  love,  Of  th# 


1  ^ 


r,— r- 


— « 


Fath  -  er     a-bove,  Who  has  washfxl  and  roder incd  even     rac!    With  my 


^  f—^^  ^ 

 j 

i 


 #— ^ 


-N-Kr 


life's  latest  breath,  And  in  Hcav'n  aft^r  death,  This  my  son^  of  rejoicing  shall 
^    p    .  ^-rs — P    f    f — ^_r-_^@-J  C — 


p 


C50PYHIGHTF0  1883.  BV        A,  MOrFWAM. 
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Mhs  ^tx^  Bt&t  i^ov  I(wit5i. 


E.  A.  Hoffman.  J.  H.  Lkslie. 


r- 

^  n^-: 

^  -0 

J.  (iive  to  Christ  your  best  af-fec-tiou!  He  is  worthy  to  re  -  ceive, 
'i.  Give  your  choicest  hours  to  Jesus,    In    de-vo-tion  pure  and  blest. 


1*  •  1* '  . 

i     ^  i     1             1     i  i 

^^^^ 

Love  the  purest  and  the  warmest,  All  your  trusting  heart  can  give. 
Hours  most  rich  in  tho't  and  feeling — He  deserves    the  very  best. 


1  h 


Chorus. 


Gi 

ve  the 

ver  - 

y      best  to  J 
■i  f  1— r 

ft  -  sus,  Givi)  U>  him  the  ver 

-  y 

best. 

i 

^mmmm 


4—1-^1  11 


In  the  giving,      In  the  t^iv-  iug  You  will  be    su-preme-ly  blest. 


I     I  I 

4.4.4  4~ 


3.  Give  to  Christ  your  noblest  talents'  4.  Give  your  influence  to  the  Savior! 
Use  them  in  his  sweet  employ;  Bring  no  stain  upon  his  name 

In  the  using  you  will  harvest  By  a  heart  untrue  and  faithless, 

f"    A  reward  of  blissful  joy. — Ref.  By  a  life  of  siu  and  shame. — Ebi 

5.  Give  your  soul,  your  all  to  Jesus, 
As  a  willing  sacrifice; 
Your  reward  shall  be  a  mansion 
^  la  the  shining  Paradise. — Refrain. 

From  "'Sonf^s  of  Faith." 


§iare  pore  ^aitb  |u  l^isuiS. 
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r^—^ — \ — t 

1.  Full  and   per-fect  faith  in  Je  -  sii8,  0  how  wondrous  is    its  pow'r!' 

2.  Faith  subdues  the  earth-ly  kingdoms  In  these  hearts  of  sense  and  sin, 

3.  Faith   re-moves  the  many  mountains  Of  our  fear  and  un  -  be  -  lief, 

4.  Faith  lays  hold  on  God's  strong  promise,  Touches  Christ,  the  Father^a  Son^ 

5.  Faith  can  stop  the  mouth  of  li  -  ons.  Quench  the  vi-o-lence    of  fire, 

6.  0       for  more  such  faith  in  Je-sus,  Migh-ty  faith  in  Christ,  the  Lord, 

7.  Have  you  such  a  faith,  my  bi-other?  Do  you  trust  with  all  your  heart? 


i 


Such    a  faith  can  save  and  keep  us 
Cleanses     us   from  all    de  -  file-ment 
And    un-seals  the  liv  -  ing  fountains, 
Then  the  bless  -  ed  Ho  -  ly  Spi  -  rit 
Make  us  strong  to  work  or  suf  -  fer, 
Faith  that  holds  God  to   his  prom-ise, 
Seek     it  then,  the  Lord  will  give  it 


Ev  -  *ry  moment,  gv  -  'ry  hour. 
Brings  the  heavenly  Kingdom  in. 

Of  God's  grace  for  our  re  •  lief. 
Brings  the  heavenly  blessing  down. 
And  our  hearts  with  zeal  inspire. 
To     his  sure,  un-fail  -  ing  word! 
E'er  from  hence  you  shall  depart* 


Chor 

i — [_ — 

V 

S  

Have  m 

ore  faith  in  C 

arist,  my  broth 

W — -1 — 

3r,  Hav 

N 

e  more  faith  In  Gh 

rist,your  I 

ordi" 

In    his  faith-ful 

-ness   con-fid -ing,  ; 

mm 

^est  on   his   un  - 

fail-ing  word. 

COf^RIGHTEO   laas.   UY  ( 

.   A.  HOFfMAN. 

1 

•30 


Eat  Pai^mer, 


A.  J.  Showalteb,  by  per. 


Cho  shad  -  ow    of      the    rock  let     mo  rest,  (let     me  rest,> 

2.  1        in  peace  will  rest     rac     there  till     I    see,  (till      I  seeO 

3.  Then  my  pil  -  grim  staff   I'll     take  and  once  more,  (and  once  more,) 


(thrill  my  ttrcagty) 


Wliea    I    fool    the    temp  -  est  shock  thrill  my  breast, 
That     the  Bkies    a  -  gain  are      fair    o  -  ver  me,  ( o  -   ver  me,") 
I'll       my  on  -  ward  jour  -  ney    make  as     bo  -  fore,  (as      be  -  fore,") 


^  r  1 


^  


V — ^ 

AH       in  vain   the  storm  shall  sweep  while  I' hide,  (while   I  hidft,) 

That    the  Imrn-ing  heats  are      past,  and   the  day,  (and   the  day,) 

And     with  joy  -  ous  heart    and   strong  I     will  raise,  (  1     will  rai«6^) 


Chorus, 


And  my  tranquil  sta-tion  keep  by  Thy  Bide. 
Bids  the  tra  -  ve  -  ler  at  last  go  his  way. 
Un  -  to  Thee,  O  Rock,  a     song  glad  with  praise^ 


Then  let  me  rest, 


I 


m 


^  -p  f     0  f 

Then  let  me  rest,  In  the  shadow  of  the  Rook,  let  me  n^st,  (1<  t  me  rest,) 


I'hen  k  t  iikj  rest,  oh.  Then  let  me  rest,  In  the  shadow  of  the  rock  k-t  me  «jBt 


g 


.J.  IT.  Teknw. 


1.  There     is       a  dear  and  hallowed  spot,  Ott  prtj-sent  to   mv  eye; 

2.  Oh,     what      a  scene  was  there  displayed,  Of  love  and  a  -  go  -  ny, 

3.  When  faint  -  ing  un-der  guilt's  dread  load,  Unlo  the  cross  ITl  fly, 

4.  When  the  dark  scene  of  death,  the  last  Momentous  hour  draws  nigh. 


4- 


f-T 


\ — I — \. 


r 


By  saints  it  ne'er  can  be  for  -  got;  That  place  is  Cal-va-i-y. 
When  our  Re-deem-er  bow'd  his  head,  x\nd  died  on  Gal  -  va  -  ry. 
And  trust  th©  mer  ^  it  of  that  blood  Which  flow'd  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
Then,  with  my  dy  •  ing    eyes,  I'll  cast  A     look  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 


Chorys. 


1 


That  place  is  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
And  died  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
Which  tlovved  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 
A        look  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

iTJ-T-f  -TZfcZzf  — — —  -    -p-     i  -C       O  p  ,  , 


That     place  is    Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

And      (iitd    on  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

Which  flowi  d  on  Cal  •  va  -  rv, 

A        look    rn  Cal  -  va  •  ry, 
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IINE,  alt.  J  AMES  MC  GRANAHAK. 


M  AKY  I).  Brine,  alt. 


1-  There's  not  a  moment  of  each  day  That,    I  do    not  need  to    cling  To  the 
^2.  Fm  blind,  too  blind  tochoosemy  way  Through  tliis  strangf.  bewildering  land,  So  I 
3.  And  though  it  be  through  st<jrm  or  shine,  I  am  t-f>ld  to    fol-low  on,  Yet  it 


Migh-tv  Hand  which  lo.adc  th  inc.  To  the  palace  of  Tn\  crcat  King.  My 
dare  not  e'en  tor  one  brief  momenta.  Let  j^o  of  tlie  Fallier's  han<i.  Ami 
matfers  not  .  since  i  mu  v  t  ,  t  ad  AVhttre  my  Savior'p  dear  '  eet  have  gone.  And 


j  stuaibling  U\'t  presp  the  living  pnth  Which  leads  to  tlie  great  white  throne,  But 
(  well — ah!  well  do   I  know   it,  Lord —  1    ne'er  can   reach  a 
\  day  and  niiilvt  as  tho  moments  nas?.  T      nisv    not     see     rny    gnide..  Yet 
)  know,  V)y  faith  in  my  trusting  h<  art.  That  Re  is  close  at  rny 
i,  closer  still  to   His   hand   T    clini:.  My   ff;ifh,    by    piaise.  and  prar'r.  Till 
1   at  His   feet  T  tihall  iny  ine  dewn.  For  -  c  v  -    er  at  i-esi  Iroin 


lone. 

fide, 
care. 


Then 


hif    kind  hand  cling-ing, 


\g-ing.  Because  njy  soul  he's  bring  -  ing  Up  to  the  great  white  thrf)ne. 
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JOHV  15:  5.  "Without  me  ye  can  do  nothing." 
R.  A.  IIOFVMAN.  Ch  as.  Epw.  PRrou.  Ijv  por. 


1.  W}ien  cherislifMi  joyp     have  t.ak  -  cn  winj;.   And  FOr  -  row  woTinds  me 

2.  When  sin  haP  roV)hed    m<»    of    my  pf-ai-f!.   And  l>ro*i  me      in  -  to 


with    its  sting,  Then  to       thy     cross      I  fond 


cling,  For 


#  f  f^-f-rf  1 

»  1 

I  li 

'  V 

=b — 

Tic  train. 


then  I  neea l^^'^'^'  I  need  thee,  precious  Lord !  Tn  thee  mv  soul  would  hkJeJ  In 
then  1  need  thee  Lord ,  ^ 


'ry    time     of  need,     Dear  C.hrist,  with  mc     a  -  bide! 


3.  WTipn  at  the  crossi,  in  angiiish  lient. 
An  h\irable.  weeping  penitent. 
My  tears  and  all  ray  efforts  spent, 
0  then  1  need  thee^Lordl 

-.5.  When  longs  my  Bonl  tor  deeper  rest, 
To  be  with  all  thy  f\illnes3  l>lest, 
I  Jean  me,  than,  upon  thy  Itreast, 
For  then  I  need  thee,  I^ord. 


4.  When  strong  temptations  come  to  me 
To  tear  my  trembling  soul  from  Thee, 
Then  to  thy  cross  for  help  I  flee? 
For  then  I  need  thee.  Lord. 

6.  I  need  thee,  precious  Lord,  just  now, 
As  at  the  mercy-seat  J  })0w. 
And  otl'er  up  my  solemn  vow, 
.fust  now  T  need  thee.  Lord. 


S4 


Isa.  ^: 


E.  A.  HOPPMAN. 


Geobob  a.  tftNOS,  by  per. 


A  , 

4 

1  ^ 

S    li  — ^- 

1.  Walk,    my    brother,  iu  the  light;  Keop  your  soul-robes  pure  and  wiute, 

2.  Walk  -  ing  did  -  ly  ui  the  light.       All  the  way  shall  grow  more  bright; 

3.  Pol    -    low'Je  -  BUS  in  the  light;  Where     he  walks  there  is  no  night; 

4.  Walk     iu    fel  -  low-ship   of  love  Till   you  reach  the  home  a  -  bove 

4*  * 


i 


I: 


Spot-less,  stain-less,  free  from  sin,  In     the  blood  of  Je  -  sus  clean, 
God    his  wealth    of  love  will  pour  On   your  spir  -  it  more  and  more. 
All      is     per  -  feet,  blissful  day;  Heaven's   glo  -  ry  floods  the  way. 
They  who    fol  -  low  in  the  light  Shall  with  Je^-   sus  walk  in  white. 


i. 


I 


Oho7-ns. 


Walk,    walk  in  the  light. 


Walk,     walk  in.  the  light,. 


Walk-ing  in       the  golden  light.  We're  walking  iu     the  golden  light,  We'rw 


r— ?-T 


Walk,  walk  in  the  light, .  .  The  golden  light  of  God. 
walk-ins  in  the  golden  lij^ht,  The  golden  light  of  God, 


If  ye  tjhall  ask  anything  iu  my  name,  I  will  do  it."— Jno.  14;  14. 


0& 


J.  K.  Rankin,  D.D 


j-^— — i--tj^  ^tL_t^''f'=^=*f^=3^- 


1.  There  is  peace  on-ly  in  His  name,,On-ly 

2.  There  is  strength  for  the  feeble  heart,  On-lv 

^  h 


in  the  name  of  Je 
in  the  name  of  Je 


mm. 


sue; 


I    I  r 


-^1 


Ajid  that  peace,  wretched  souls  may  claim.  Only  iu  the  name  of  Je  -  fiusl 
Ck)d  will  freely  this  strength  im-part,  Claim  it    in    the  name  of  Je  -  susi 


i 


EE 


4=t 


Chorus. 


EES 


I  Name    of  Je  -  bus,  Name   of  Je  -   sus I  When  you  pray,  O  pray  in  Hia 

*    4:  i:e 


f  'J  ^-f      I      i'  fe'  b>- 


 N- —  ^  P  N  1  jT  Nr-f^^  P  h  K  1 


name!  Go     to  God  with  ev  -  'rv  care;  Tell   it   to  Him   in  your  pray'r, 


On-ly    in  the  name  of  Je 


sus. 


3.  Tell  to  God,  what  your  sins  have  been. 
Coming  in  the  name  of  Jesus; 
He  will  make  you  all  pure  within. 
In  the  precious  name  of  Jesus. 

B4,  Tell  to  God  what  your  weakness  iSt 
Tell  it  in  the  name  of  Jesus; 
Ask  in  faith,  for  to  help  is  His, 
If  you  plead  the  name  of  Jesus» 


From  *'Song3  of  Gi-ace." 


36 


1  Webs 


Theme  of  Oioms  from  Webster 


T.  C.  O'KANE,  by  per. 


I  — I  U  I  W 

1.  Knthroned  i?  Je  -  pus    T\f>^  Up  -  on  his  bcareoly  seat;  Tbc 

There  wc  shall  see  his    face.  And  nev-er,  nev  -  ei  pin;  There 

j'           .5.  Ycp.  and  be-for(»     we     rise  To  that  im-mor  -  tal  ptate  llae 

I           4.  Then  let  our  eonfxs  a  ■>  bonnd.  A nd  ev-e rv  tear      he  dry;  W«'r« 


king  -  ly  crown    is  on     his  hrr»vr.  The  saints  are  at     hi?  feet, 
from  the     riv— erp    of     Lis  grace,  Drink  endless  pleaeurtF  \r\'. 
thovights  of  such  a-maz  -  in?  bliss  Should  constant  joys  ore  -  ate. 
marc'.nnp:,  th  o'  Imnianuel's  ground.  To  fair  -  er  worlds  on  high. 


^  *- — ^  ^T^^^^  n 


There  with  the  glo.- ri-fied.     Safe    by  our  Sa-vior's  eide.  We  shall  bo 

 p  0  ^       ■f-       ,  f      p  ,  # — ^— # — .  ^  '  T  mJ^ 


By       and  bv. 


"We     shall    be  sat-is-fied 


and  bT. 


P 


Safe,  safe  by  our  Savior's  side. 


m0  mm  Mhmi 


27 


Mrs.  K.  C.  P:Li>K\roRTn.  J.  H.  Tknnkt. 

^    f^-g:-  ^»    - 

i  1.  Who  will  1)0  one  of  thr  mul  -  ti-tude  great,   Swcfping  with  joy  thro'  ihr 

j  'i.  Who  will  ascend  with  the  Savior  to   be,    Washed  in   the  hiood  that  'w 

j  Who  will  ho  poalod  by  the  Lord  a.8  his  own,  Saved  and  re-ioif  -  in^  bc- 

1  I     ^  J    I     ^  J  !       ^  ^  t:  ^  ± 


bright  pear-ly  gate?  Who  of  our  number  wi.i  f-tiU  eo  a-str;'.y, 
flow  -  ing  so  free?  Who  will  be  rea  -  dy  tx)  (  n  -  ti  r  the  re^r 
fore    the  great  throne?  W'ho  will    t>e  there  t«  take  part  in    t.h(  f^nng. 


Nev  -  er  to  en  -  ter   there  -gion«nf  da\? 
j  Christ  has  prepared  in  the  home  of  the  blest?        Say,  Oh,  my  brother. 


Snnjr  by  the  thousands  who  heavenvva 

rd  throng? 
1 

?5|  si- 

5?  

F^-* 

'f^Sv-.Tf  9  «- 

 ^  0  

will  yo\i  l>e 



there?  R( 

)b«»s  white  and  fuir,      C'hrist  shall  i>fep{ire- 

 r-+  ^  ^  H  1  h-1  11 

Tell    me.  mv 

i^zi^f -:.5E5T:^:^^-  -^fi^r'^i^^^^^^ 

l)rotJ'ier,        will          he  there?        nill  von  V.'e  t.h< 

•re? 
■G- 
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I.  I've  found  a  friend,  oh,  such 


He  loved   me    ere    I  knew  him; 


friend! 

2.  I've  found  a  friend,  oh,  such  a  friend!  He  bled,   he    died  to  save  me; 

3.  I've  found  a  triend,  oh,  such  a  friend!  All  pow'r   to   him    is  giv  -^n; 

4.  I've  found  a  friend,  oh,  such  a  frij?nd!  So  kind,  and  true,  and  ten  -  der, 


Si 


1^ 

0  — — ^ 

-G»9  «- 

 «  •  1 

1 — 1 

1 — 1 

—4  1  1 

r 

He  drew  me  with  the  cords  of  love,  And  thus  he  bound  me  to  him. 
And  not  a  -  lone  the  gift  of  life.  But  his  own  self  he  gave  me. 
To  guard  me  on  my  onward  course.  And  bring  me  safe  to  heav  -  en. 
So  wise    a  coun  -  sel  -  lor  and  guide,  So  migh  -  tv     a     de-fend  -  er( 

 » .r-  -f  t  ^  ^  =  f-  f      m  ^ 


m 


m 


m 


And  'round  my  heart  still  closely  twine  Those  ties  which  naught  can  sever, 
Kaught  that  I  have  my  own  I  call,  I  hold  it  for  the  giv  -  er; 
The  heaven- ly  glories  gleam  a-far.  To  nerve  my  faint  en-deav  -  or; 
From  him,  who  loves  me  now  so  well,  What  pow'r  my  soul  can  sev  -  ert 


 #- 


I  For    1     am  his,    and    he    Is  mine,  For-ev  -  er    and  for-ev  -  er. 

I  My  heart,  niv  strengtli,  my  life,  my  all.  Are  his,    and  his  for-ev  -  er. 

;  So  now    to  watch,  to  work,  to  war.  And  then      to  rest  for-ev  -  er. 

i  Shall  life  Hud  death,  or  earth  or  hell?     No;   I        am  his  for-ev  •  er. 


9-  ( 

0  1 

9 
0 

-t 

%^ 

 ' 

m 

m 
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0  1 

0— 

mm 
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9» 


of  peace  -  ful  reft,  To  mcuming  waudcrcrg 

a  homo  for  wea  *  rj  rouIs?,  By   eiu  and  sor  -  rovf 

lifts  tip     her  cheer-ful  eye    To  brirjit-tr  pros  -  pecti 

4,  There  fra  -  grant  flow'rs  immor  '  lal  bloom,  Ard  joys  Bupreme  are 


J.  Thcn>  is 

2.  There  is 

3.  There  faith 


^^^^ 


FT—]  ^ 

-0-  '      *      -0-  -0- 

giv  -    on;    There  is       a  joy   for  Bouls  distressed,  A  balm  for  ev  -ery 
driven, —  "tv'      tossed  on  life's  tempestuous  shoals,  Where  storms  arise  and 
giy  '  J-  nd  views  the  tempest  pasa-ing  by,  The  evening  gha-doww 

giv  -    en;       .re  rays  di  -  vino  disperse  the  gloom;  Beyond  the  confines 


rvT-T— — •  ^  — #  I  »  . — 0  0  0~T-^  w  €  ^-rf  f  ^ — f- 

Chorus. 


— 1 

— 

m 

:J  ^ 

m 

i  ^ 

'  r 

0 

m 

^0- 

— 

wounded  brea^t;'Tis  found  a-bove     in  heav  -  en. 

o  -  cean  rolls,  And  all  is  drear — ^but  heav  -  en.    There*e  sweet  rest  in 


quick -ly    fly,  And  all   se-rene      in  heav  -  en. 
of  the  tomb  Appears  the  dawn     of  heav  -  enl 


^a4:ai:j^:#j-j  ji  j  j  ji  ^^^^ 

(in  Eeav'nr) 

Heaven,  There's  sweet  rest  in  Heaven,  There's  sweet  rest  in  Hea-r'n,  Sweet,swcel  reet. 
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mm  f  M  €mt  ®j>  m$  (txnfi 

To-day  if  ye  will  hear  His  voice,  harden  not  your  heai-ts.-^-HEB.  i:  7. 
MAitr  E.  Kail.  J.  II.  Leslie,  by  per. 

Andante. 


P^^-HS— '^-1  ^^^-^-j  -----cFj   N 


1.  Sinner,  come  to  the  cross,  Foi'  the  moments  are  flying  While  aronnd  every 
9.  Will  you  come,  sinner,  come,  And  accept  of  the  glory?  With  thanksgiving  and 
3,  Let  the  good  news  go  home, That  the  lost  are  returning, While  salvation's  bright 


n 

Oareles 


where,  Careless  sinners  are  dying;  Jesus  calls  you  today,  Will  you  gladly  re- 

[to  de^ 

praisie,  Hear  redemption's  glad  story ;  Learn  the  dear  Savior's  love,  And  His  strength 
lamp  Is  so  LrilUantly  burning;  Come  to  Jesus  just  now,  Witli  your  burden  of 


v—v- 


i 


Chants. 


ceivo  him?  All  he  asks  you  to  do,  Ls  to  trust  and  believe  him. 
liver.  From  the  thraldom  of  sin,  And  to  save  you  forever.  Come  to  Jesus  just 
sorrow,  For  too  late  it  may  be,  Should  you  wait  for  the  morrow. 
^  A  ^   _  A 


U  ^  ^        1^  5^       b  1^ 


now, With  your  burden  of  sorrow, For  too  late  it  may  be  Should  you  wait  for  the  morrow,  I 


1 


- 

Paitiug  at  tks  €xi»^% 

^ftLXtiled patiently  for  the  Lord;  and  ha  inclined  unto  me  end  heard  ray  ci-y." — P!sa,  40  4, 
I,  B.  I.  BALrZEi.L,  by  per. 


\az  - — 0 — J_# — 0 — #-L-<^ 


1  Sav  -  ior,  at  the  cross  I'm  bend  in g„  A 11  to  leaveand  follow  tlire  ; 

2.  All  my  talents,  time,  and  treasure     i  surrender  now  tutln-e; 

3.  In  compassion  smile  upon     n)e,  God  of  wisdom,  love  and  mit^iit ; 

4.  Je  -  su,s  comes!  O  ^ lory!  glo  -  ry!  Now  J  feel  the  blood  applied  ; 


V  N 


I  am  wretched,  poor,  and  needy.  And  I  crave  thy  sym  pa  thy. 
Ix)rd,     to  pardon  be  thy  pleasure,      Speak  the  word  and  1  am  free. 

Take  my  tieart,  in  pity   own     me,  And    re  -  veal  thy  prasence  bright. 

Let  me  tell  the  blessed  sto    -   ry,    Saved  in  Chri:^!,  liie  crucilieti. 


Chorus. 


 0  1— L-ip  rf-i  #  #  «  J 


I    am  waiting 


^     5  ' 

at     the  cross,    I    am  wait-ing 


>        X,  1 

at    the  cn;8H,  I  am 


^   #  9-r-9 — 0-^ — 0—- — 9 — <r  0  -y-j  •  ^  3 


— g-i- 


'j  '  'y  ^ 

wait  ing  at    the  cross  to   be  saved  ;    I    am  wait-ing  at   the  cross,  1  ain  ^ 


— — 


'tf — «r 


1 


wait-ing  at  the  cross,  I  am  wait  ing  at    the  cross  to    be  saved 


' — I — w  w- 


Faith  William. 


J.  H.  Tkknky. 


1.  Each     daj       a       lit  -  tie  near  -  er       To    Je  -    sus  would  I 

2,  And      day      by     day  I'm  learn -ing     That,  the'     my  earth 
trust  -  ing     in    His   mer  -  cy      And  love     6o    mea  -  fu»&- 


X  So. 


mm 


rise, 

way, 
less. 


And  find 
Is  oft 
Each  day 
-la- 


the    ser  -  vice  ev  -  er        A  glad  -  1y  sweet  mr- 
thro'  sha-dows  windingi  Twill  lead    to   per -feci 
my   soul     is      ful-ler     Of  peace  and  joy  -  fuU- 

^   _  ^  ^  f: 


prise;  Tho' what  each  day  is  bring-ing  My  soul  may  nev  -  er 
day,  Each  day  I  know  I'm  near  -  ing  His  shelt'ring,  rest  -  ful 
ness;  Each  day  while    life      is    giv  -  en    Still  near-er  would  I 


J  ^  '  - 

V  -1  rS  i- 

* 

1 — sM-^o^ 

j  guess,   Yet  to     this  cross  I'm  clinging.  And  on  my  way    I  prfis«> 

arms;  My  heart,  this  thought  enfolding,  Is  safe  from  earth's  alarmflh 
come,  Till  from  on  high  my  Savior  Shall  call  me,  "Child,  come  home," 
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E.  A.  Hoffman. 


Joseph  Garrison. 


 w  V  ^        ^  ■  ^ 

I      am  pass-ing  down  the    val  -  Icy    that  they  say    if?     so  lone, 

*Tis    io    me    the   vale  of  Beu  -  lab,  'tis      a  t>eau  -  ti  -  ful  way, 

Not    a     shad-o^ »  not      a     shad-ow     ev  -  er  dark-ens  the  way, 
And  the  rau  -  sic,  sweet-  ly  chant  -  ed      by     the  heav-en  -  ]y  throng, 

So      1  jour  -  ney   with  re  -  joic  -  ing   toward  the  Cit  -  y     of  Light, 

And   I  near    th«      o  -  pen  por  -  tals    of      the  King-dom  a  -  bove. 


IS 


3.1 


Bnt  I  find  that  all  the 
F(w     the  Sa  -  vior  walks  be 

For  a  ra-diance  of  rare 
Floats  in   oa  -  dence  down  the 

While  each  day  my  joy  is 
For     this  high-way  leads  to 


path -way 
•  side  me, 


is  with  flow'rs  o-vergrown  ; 
my    com-pan-ion    all  day. 


glo  -  ry  shines 
val  -  ley,  and 


up-on     it  all 

it  cheers  me  a  - 


day: 
long. 


deeper,  and  the  path  grows  more  })right 
Ca  -  naan,    t<j     the  Kingdom  of  love. 

I 


t  I 


Ohoru^. 


an 

 ■ 

Yale    of  Ben  -  lah!-  Vale    of  Beu  -  lalil  Thou    art  pre-cious  io  me; 


For     the  lore  -  ly     land  Of   Ca  -  naan   In     the  dis-tance  I  see. 


i 
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King's  Hiohwat 

4 


A.  HopPMAjr. 


fears      be-neath  the    rod,     Treacherous  tri    -    fling  with  my  God. 
these     my  heart  de  -  ceive,     Thee,  who  ou  -  ly  know'st  them,  grieve, 
seemed  to      hu-maa  sv^ht,      Stood  a       icp    -    er     in  Thy  light! 
par    -  don,  through  Thy  Sou,  Sins    &  -  gainst    Thy  Spi-rit  done-! 


C50PYRK3HThO  leaa.  by  e.  a.  hoffman. 


Wit  Wmm,  '^^mn  Wumt  #f 


E,  A.  Hoffman. 


K.  A.  KiNZu: 


 ^  


1..  Thy     ten  -der  lunirt,  dear  Jt;-i5us! 

2.  0    w;irin,  warm  heart    of  Je-8us, 

3.  0    warm,  warm  heart   of  Je  -sus! 

4.  0    warm,  warm  lieart    of  .Je-sus, 


r  t 

full  of  love  to  mo; 
N^o  love  like  thine  so  truef 
Take  one  poor  sinner  in, 
So  full    of  sym-pa-thy[ 


4: 


4= 


Be  -  stow  on     nte,    Re-deem  -  er, 
Each  mo  -  rnent,  in      its    ful  -  ness, 
Who  longa  to   share  thy  mer  -  cy, 
With  -  in     thy     8a  -  cred  por  -  tals 


— j  W 

That  love 
It  flows 
And  V>e 
For  -  ev  - 


e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
to     me      a  -  new. 
redeemed  from  sin. 
er     shel  -  ter  me. 


-m  


i 


Chorus. 
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^.  i 

0  1 

farm, 

g  0   W- 

warm  heart  of 

Je 

-  BU 

s, 
_ 

So 

full  of 

love  to 

mel 

1. 

} 

-j — —4- 

\-  -i— 

 ^_ 

— 1 — 

 1 — 

j  Come 

-f- 

^hed 

a  - 

broad  with 

pi- 

— #  

-  in 

4- 
it= 

my 

-J— 

iart  That 

1  L 

— ^ 
love  e  ■ 

■  ter  -  nal  - 

#^ 

— 1 — 

it 

i     ... ' 

-1  ^ 
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Wor<ls  and  Music  V)y  E.  A.  Hoffman. 


1,  Brotlier,  pray  for  my  soul  to-nip;lit!  Brother,  pray  to  the  Lord  of  Light! 
''2.  Brother,  long  I  have  been  astray,  Wandered  far  from  my  Lord  away; 
3.  Brother,  this    is  my  hour  of  need;  Un -to      beav-en  for  nu.rcy  ple^id. 


Brother,  pray  with  the  Spir-it't=  miirlit  !  Earnest-ly,  fer-verrf  -  ly  pray  I 
Weeping.  I  would  re-turn  to-day,  Pray  for  me,  faithful  -  ly  pray; 
God  will     wel  eome  me  then  in-deed.      Back  to  his   bo-som    to  -  dav; 


— -V — 0- 


-t:.zz^--z^=zjizzzj0z^t:i^:-^ 

"^zzA^izzjjzz-z^. 


j^zz^g": '  -  9^z:  e  d 


Bear  me  up  to  the  Fatlu^r's  thronr.  He  has  pow  -  to  save  a  -  lone; 
Pray 'r  to  heaven  w^ill  lift  me  up,  (Ti%-e  me  courage  and  kin -die  liopc 
,The-n  my   spir-it  shall  not  be  lost,  Bought  at  such  a  tre-men-do»i.s  cost  ; 


i  I  Y--^r^r-\i,~-'if  -   


Pray  for  my  soul,  Pray  for  my  soul,  Earn-est-ly^  fer-vent-ly  pray  I 

Pray  for  my  soul,  Pray  for  my  soul,  Eam-est  -  ly,  faith-fnl-ly  pray! 

Pray  for  my  soul,  Pray  for  mv  soul,  Plead-ing  -  Iv,  trust-ing-lv  i>rav! 

*  4- 


m 


r—f- 
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1.  Unanswered 
)l.  Unanswered 
Unanswered 
4.  Unanswered 


yet?  the  pray'r  jour  lips  have  pleaded  In  ag  -  o  -  ny  of 
yet?  tho'  when  you  first  present  -  ed  This  one  pe  -  ti  -  tioa 
yetV  nay,  do  not  say  un-grant  -  ed;  Perhaps  your  part  is 
yet?  Faith  cannot   be   unanswered;  Her  feet  are  tirm  -  ly 


3^ 


m 


keart  these  many  years?  Does  faith  begin  to  fail,  is  hope  de  -  part  -  ing, 
at  the  Father's  throne,  It  seemed  you  could  not  wait  the  time  of  ask  -  ing, 
not  yet  whol  -  ly  done;  The  work  be-gan  when  first  your  prayV  was  uttered, 

planted    on    the  Rock  ;  A  -  mid  the  wild  -  est  storms  she  stands  undaunted, 


I       And  think   you     all     in  vain  those  falling  tears?  Say  not,  the   Fath  -  er 

So  urg  -  ent   was  your  heart  to  make  it  known,  Tho' years  have  jias^d  since 

And  God  will     fin  -  ish  what  He  has  be  -  gun;  If  you   will   keep  the 

Nor  quails   be  -  fore  the  loudest  thun-der-shock;  She  knows  Om-ni  -  po- 


i  1 

r-L^ — ^ — — — ^ 

bad  aot  heard  your  pray*r;  You  shall  have  your  answer  sometime,  somewhere, 
then,  do  not  despair;  God  will    answer    you  sometime,  somewhere, 

in-cense  burning  there.  You  shall  see  his  power  sometime  somewhere, 
tence  has  heard  her  pray'r,Ories,  "It  shall  be  done,"  sometime,  somewhere. 


P-     -0-     -0-  -Gh 
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1.  B. 


'The  laborers  are  few."— Matt.  9:  37. 


I.  Baltzei>i>,  by  per. 


#    ^    J  ■ 

-  s 

IV- 

1.  I  want  to  be  a  worker  tor  the  Lord;  I  want  to  io\e  ■.uh}  ti-ust  his  holj 
1*.  I   ^^  ant  to  bo   a  worker  evt:rv  day;     1  want  to  lead  the  erring  in  tJie 

I  want  to  be  a  worla  r  i-tronii:  and  l)rave;  I  want  to  trust  in  Jesus'  pow'rto 
4.  T  \\ant  to  be  a  wo  l  er;  hvl\>  mo,  Lord,  To  lead  the  lost  and  erring  to  thy 


word;  I  want  to  t^ing  and  pray,  and  be  toil-ing  ev  - 'rv  day  In  tha 
way  That  leads  to  hcav'n  a-bovc,  whero  all  is  peace  and  lovo.  In  the 
gave;  All  who  will  tru  -  ly  come,  Bliall  find  a  hap-py  Lon)c  In  the 
word  That  points  to  joys  on  liiph,  where  pleasures  ncv  -  or    <lio   In  the 


a—o- 


4^" 


1 


Choms. 


5j- 


vine  -  yard 
king  -  dom 
king  -  dom 
kins:  -  dom 


of 
of 
of 

of 


the  Lord, 
the  Lord, 
the  Lord, 
tlie  Lord. 


will  work, 
will 


I 


ork  and 

J- 


prav, 


will 
will 


pray,  In  the  vineyard,  in  the  vineyard  of  the  Lord, (of  the  Lord ;)I  will 

work  and  pray 

2:  ^  j! 

7=^ 


*  ♦  ^  >  ^^.^^:f:•^:2 


work,  I  will  prny,  I  will  la-bor  ev'r/  dav   In  th:;  vineyard  of  the  Lord 


SEES 
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E.  Latta. 


J.  H,  Tknney. 


J   I  Sin-nei',  oh,  why  wilt  thou  go 

Why  wilfc  thou  hunger  aud  thirst? 

2  j  Sin-ner,  oh,  wander    no  more! 
'  *  (  Sa-tan  would  Jure  thee  to  death, 

Siu-ncr,  thy  wretchedness  see! 
Ho  will  not  turn  thee  a  -  way, 


3. 


Still  on  thy  ru  -in-ousway? 
Why  in    thedes-eit  re-main? 

List  fo  the  wel-com-inf^  sound! 
Glad -ly  thy  soul  would  destroy! 

Oh,  thou  art  whol-ly  un  done! 
If  thou  respond   to    his  call! 


 ^— 


p=5 


Je  -  sus  hath  ransomed  thy  soul, 
Turn,  like  the  Prodi  -  f^al  Son, 

On  -  ly  through  in-fi  -  nitc  love, 
Je  -  sus  would  woo  thee  to  life, 

Look  to  thy  mer-ci-ful  Lord, 
Je  -  sus  who  suffered  for  thee, 

1=1=11=1:1 — r= 


Jc  -  6U3  entreats  thee  to  stay!  \ 
Come  to  thy  Sa-vior  a -gain!  \ 

Par-don  and  peace  may  be  foundl  \ 


Woo  thee  to  life  aud  to 


joy 


Trust  ill  God's  cru  ci-fied  Son  1 
Suffered     to  ransom   us  all 

1     -  ^ 


ft 


1 — r 


Chorus. 


Sin-ner,    repent  of  thy  sins!     Cease  thy  Re-deeni-er    to  spurn! 


1 — r 
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e.  6.  STAFiKS,  by  p«jr. 

I  1.  Trusting  Je  -  aus   when  in   Bor  -  row,  Trusting  him    in  deep-est 

•2.  Trusting  Je  -  sus     on  the     o  -  cean,  Trusting  him    up  -  on  the 

;  'S.  Trusting  Je  -  sus     on  the  mountain,  Trusting  him    in     val  -  ley 

I  4.  Trusting  Je  -  sus     in  the  noon-day,  When  the  sun   un  -  cloud-ed 

;  5.  Trusting  Je  -  sus  when  the    splr-it      Leaves  its  ten  -  e  -  ment  ol 

gloom;  Trusting  in  affliction's  furnace,  Trusting  him  when  cares  consm&ie. 

land;  Trusting  Christ,  who  bids  t)»e  tempest  Silent  be  at  his  com-maud. 
t  deep,  Trusting  in  the  storm's  commotion,  Trusting  Jesus  thee  to  keep. 

I  shines;  Trusting  Jesus  in  the  midnight,  When  each  earthly  hope  declines. 

clay;     Trusting  Jesus  when  the  angels   Come  to  bear  the  soul  a- way. 


J.  / 

m 

PI 

 5^ 

i 

Chorus. 


XT  4 

J.  1. 

Trusting,  trust    -      ing,  ev  -  er  trusting,  Trusting  Je     -     sus  ey 


1  \ 

p 

day;  Trusting 

him  in  light  or  darkness,  Trusting  Je-8us  by  the  we 

H,  BoJiAB,  Arranged, 

teg 


mil  §e  Mhm, 


J.  a.  TEii.NKr. 


1.  Where 

2.  Where 

3.  Where 

4.  Where 


the  earth-fad 
the  morn-ing 
the  dear  child 
the  love-bond 


-  ed  flow  -  er 
shall  wak  -  en 
has  found  its 
is   noT  -  er 


shall  fresh 
in  glad 


lost 
more 


moth 

sev- 


en, Freshen 
ness,.  And  the. 

er,  And  the 
ered,  Where  no 


t-  1— i 


1=t 


:-- 

-i  

 1  

 0- 

1     i:  ^ 

nev  -  er,  no,  nev  -  er 

noon     the  pure  joy  shall 

moth  -  er  has  found  her 

part  -  ing  is  ev  -  er  - 


to 
pro 
lost 


fade, . 
"  long;. 

child; 
known, 


Where  the  shaded  sky 
Where  the  daylight  dis- 
Where  the  fam  -i  ^  liee 
We  shall  meet  with  the 


once  more  shall  brighten,  Brighten  ne'er  to  be  darkened  by  shade, 

solves  in  rich  fragrance  Mid  the  burst  of  en-rap  -  tur  -  ing  song, 

once  more  are  gath  -  er'd  That    were  scattered  on  this  earthly  wild, 

ho  -   iy  and  ransomed  By  the  beau-ti  -  ful,  beauti  -  ful  throne. 


Wf=f=f 


-r  '■  -F^ 


Ohams. 


i-IlU-ii  jlj  j  jiMM 


We'll  be  there,  we'll  be  there,  Crowns  unfading  and  white  ro>)es  to  wear;  Well  be 


3 


to 


^ 

>  k— ic: 

m 

 y  ^ 
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Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapma:?. 


W.  S.  Martik,  by  per. 


1    The    sky  with  clouds  is  o  -  ver-cast,  No   ray   of  light,  is  beam-ing 

2.  Within  tho  city  decked  with  pearls,  Where  loved  ones  with  the  angels 

3.  The   jas-per  walls,  the  crystal  sea,   The  crowns  of  ^rold  with  j€\rel* 

•  ^  ^  •  f-  •  ^    ^    #.  A- 


-V- 


fair, 
arc, 
rare, 


But  soft 
No  grief 
The  Lamb 
A.  • 


and  sweet  the 
disturbs,  no 
(he    glo  -  ry, 


wliisper     low;  It 

tear  -  drop  falls;  It 

and    the  light,  Make 
_  42.' 


Befrain. 


brighter  o  -  ver  there.  It  is  bright  -  er,  It  is  bright  -  er,  It  is 
brighter     o  -  ver  there. 

brighter     o  -  ver  there.  ^ 

over  there,  o-ver  there. 


m 

N  — .; 

— '  V — 

c  ^ 

-(  — 1  

j 

-S-    ^    -S-  ^  •  ' 

)right  -  er          o  -  ver 
o  -  ver  there, 

 #     .     !»  ^  1 

N*       i  11 

there,                It  i 
o  -  ver  there, 

5  1 

-»  G  

^  i  — ' 

right  *  er, 
o  -  ver  t 

It  Ui 

here. 

' — ^ — ^ 

^xx^Un  mm  ®B[«iie.-ooNCLin)Ki>. 


<3 


^— 


hrislit  -  er,      It    is  brighter,  yes,  'tia  brighter     over  thi  re.  over  il.ci 
o-vcr  there. 


\  j 


It: 


P 


4^  Jrr_ 


-f  e-\~e^.  —  -f 


1.  Don't  keep  Je  -  sus  wait-ing, , 

2.  Don't  keep  Je  -  sus  wait-ing,.  .  ..  Wait 
1     3.  Don't  keep  Je  -  sus  w  ait-ing,  .  .  .  Wait 


1i= 


Wait-ing     at    the  door; 

ing     in    the  cold; 

ing     at    tlie  door; 

1^ 


m 


Oft  He  knockotli  soft  ^  ly,  Soft 
He  will  l)ear  you  gent  -  iy,  Gent 
He      will     V>e   your  Sa    -    vior,        E  - 


Iv  ev  -  er  -  more; 
■  ly  to  His  fold; 
ven     ev  -  er  -  more: 


plore. 


—  1 


Hear  Him,  soul,  and  o  -  pen,  1 
Hear  Him,  soul,  and  o  -  pen,  / 
Hear  Him,    soul,  and  love  him, 


V  V  "  — 

implore,   I     im  -  plore. 

im    -  plore. 


t:  ■ 

r9—,  —  1 

f  vag      ®bg  §l^sisittg. 

Arranged  bf  J.  H.  T^knnkf, 

3 


1 


* — — » —  :f: 

O  Lord,  kneel  in  pray'r  at    Thy  foot  -  stool ,  And 


1.  \yc  humb  -ly 

2.  More  /rifts    we     im-plore.Heav'nly  Fath  -  er, 

3.  More  peace 'niid    the  tur-nxoil   of  voio  -  en 


O  grant  them;  Mow; 
around 


»  -4 

(L 

thirst  for  a  show'r  of 
strength  for  those  du  ties 
ea  -   ger     de  -  sire  for 


re-fresh  -  ing   from  Thee;  Our  heai-ts  are 
that  have  to      be   done;  More  faith  to 
Thine  ad  -  vent,    O  Lord;  More  light  to 

^    V    ....  J , J 


re- 


i 


We  knme,  Ho  -  ly 


hard,  they     are   cold     and      un-truit  -  ful; — Pour  down    a  ricU 


cov  -  er 


the  help  Thou  hast  prom-ised; 
the  signs      of      Thy  com  -  ing 


[ore  hope     to  look 


1 

0  i 

9 

 }  : 

Sa  -  vior,     how  much  Thou  hast  giv  -  en,  And  there  -  fore 

Fine.  Choms. 


\  bless  -  ing,  life-giv  -  ing  and  free, 
i       foT  -  ward     to   vie  -  to  -  ry  won* 


the  truths  of     Thy  Word, 


Our  wants  are     so  ma  -  uy,  so 


mn  -  ture    to    (lik  Thee    for  rru>re. 


impppp 


1 

if^- — -J  -J--- — ^ 

i       large,  bless-ed  A 

las  -  ter,  Wi 
 # — +- 

i  each  have  8 

m 

4— it=S: 

ome  special  d 

esire  to  im- 

 1  1 

plore; 
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E.  A.  Hoffman. 


-0 

1,  Thf.     Spir  -  it.  in     our   heart,  is  whisp-'rinc:, '  Sin-ner,  come,"  Tlu' 

2.  Let  him  that  hoar  -  eth  say  To  all  a-bout him,  "Gome!*' T>ot 
li.  Yes,  who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will,  Oh  let  him  free  -  ly  come.  And 
4.  Lo!   .le   -   sti8,  who     in  -  vitefi,  Dtvclares.    *'I  quick  -  ly   come;" Lijrd, 


^   ^ —  


Bride,   tlv  Church  of  Christ,  proclaims   To    all       his  children,  "Come!" 
him     that  rhirsts  for    righteous-ne^s,    To  Christ,  the  foun  -  tain,  come! 
hei    -    Iv  drink  the  stream  of     life!  'Tis    Je  -    sus  hid«    him  come. 


1 


we  wait  thine  hour;  0  blest 


Re-decm  -  er. 


Ohoruf:. 


he  that  is     a-thirst.       a-thirst  let  him  come.  And  whofoev-er  will,  and 


wto- so-ever  w^ill,  And  wlio-f=o-ev-er    will.     let-  him  come  and  be  .sav  ed. 


Copyri^hl,         bi/IS.  A.  HOFFMAN. 
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Mike  Mkxu  ^xmxm. 


"Ask —     I  Seex — 
and  it  shall  be   and  ye  shall 
given  you  ;  j       find ; 
Mart  Packard  Rollins. 

^ — ^  ^ 


Knock — 
and  it  shall  be 
opened  uuio  you." 


n.  Tenkey. 


and 

2.  Seek—  with 

3.  Knock —  and 

4.  Oh,  roy 


the 
an 
the 
al 


ten  - 

ear  - 
Lord 
prom 


aer 
nest 
of 
ise, 


heart 
Boul, 
Lite 
fall 


of 
and 
for 
and 


God, 

know  The 

thee  Will 

free  I  The 


spon  -  sive  to 
bless  -  ed  -  ness 
o  -   pen  wide 
King's  own    sig  - 


the 
net 


plead  -  ing, 

find    -  ing 

por   -  lal ; 

wear  -  ing, 


Will 
A 

And 
To 

^= 


m 


prince  -  ly 
thy 


send    a  p: 
light   to  guide 
rest,  and  peace,  and 
wea  -  ry,   hear  -  y- 
1        '        >  A 


gift       of  grace,  Thy     high  -  est  faith  ex 

stunib  -  ling     steps  Through  dark- ness  thick  and 

heaven    are     thine,  An      her    -    i    -  tage  im 

la   -    den     souls,  A      glad       e    -  van^  -  gel 


-I  h- 

CHORUS. 


van^  -  ge 


■  eeed  -  ing. 

blind  -  ing. 
-  nior  -  tal. 

bear  -  ing. 


Ch,  golden  promise!  grand  and  sweet,  As  joy-bells  sottly  ring-ing  A- 


down  t 

4 


a  -  ges,  peace  and  hope  To  burdened  spir-its  bring 


ing. 


-I  r 

Copy  rig  fa,  liSi,^y  E.  A.  HOFFMAN. 


§ot  €amt  m  gim  law? 


"How  tihall  we  escape  if  we  neglect  so  great  salvation."— Heb.  2;  ;;. 


^    ^Rov.' A. 

S.  DOBBS,  DA). 

W 

.  WaRKEN  Bentley, 

by  per. 

i        '  ^  ■ 

iow  am  80  happy  in 

'  J  r 

Je  -  8us'  lev 

e,  No 

sorrow  my  eonj:^  can 

ooutroi; 

N 

V-V- 


V  U  U  y  b  1/ 


I'm  waeb'd  iu  the  fountain  which       "  And  Josus  speaks  peace  to  my  soui. 
iflows  from  His  side, 


# — 1 

0-j 

#^1 

llp.fr  ain. 


mm 


0!  why     not  couie  to  Him  uow? 


u!  why  not  cotue  to  biiu  iiowV 


^  1*  1*  f-r^  •  I* — -H'-rl*  ^ — F — I*— f- 


— <^ — 0 — J--'-*- 


I      He'll  cleanse  you,  and  save  you,  and  fill  you  with  joy;  0,  why  not  come  to  him  now^ 


2.  I  know  I'm  a  .sinner,  a  ainner  redeemed, 

A  brand  taken  out  of  the  flame! 
I'll  let  my  light  shine  so  that  others  may  see, 
And  glorify  Jesus'  name, — Chorus, 

3.  D,  poor  wandering  sinner,  cast  otf  by  the  way, 

And  ready  to  perish  and  die, 
Believe,  and  accept  Him,  while  mercy  is  near, 
For  Jesus  is  now  passing  by. — Chorus. 

4.  The  way  is  so  simple,  the  foolish  may  view, 

The  lame  and  the  blind  may  come  too — 
Though  your  sins  are  as  crimson,  he'll  welcome  you  home. 
His  blood  can  make  whiter  than  snow. —  Chorus, 


Worda  arranged. 


A.  J.  Show  ALTER,  by  per. 


-I 


!  3. 


(    OhI  how  mv  spir  -  it  lonars  for  fhoe,  ^  t,      x,-   r  i  i  i  < 

,T,T.        T  .  i?  i-     '  >■  Beaufi  -  ful  home    a  -  bove' 

^  vV  herp   1   nt^y  rtst  from  Sorrow  iree,  ) 

To  rctich  thee    safe   I  dai  -  Iv  prav.  ^  -d      i-    r  i  r,  i  i 

,    I     ^        ,      .     i^u,  J-   1     '  >  Beaiih '  ful  home    a  -  hove  J 

trav-el       in  the  toilpome  way,  ) 

{  Thv     shin-inpr  wails  l)v  faith  1    see,     r,  ,  ,  , 

}  The      mansions   fair  prepare/!  for  me,  ^  Beauti  -  ful  home 


-  hove! 


\IIJZ  


4 


9~ 

With  -  in  the  golden  gates  of  light,  Arrayed  in  garments  pure  and  white, 
My  weary  feet  are  bruis'd  and  sore,  But  Jesus' feet  were  bruie'd  before, 
Oh,'     let    me  ke<Hi  my  longing  eve?  In  -  tent  -  ly  fixed  up-on  the  prize. 


9  * 


j  "I'll  walk  with  an-gels  fair  and  l)right,  In  my  beautiful  home  a  -  bove. 

I  To  bring  me    to   the  o-pen  door  Of  my  l)eau-ti  -  ful  home  a  -  bove. 

Till  an-gels  bear  me  to   the  skie^,  To  mybeauti-  ful  home  a  -  bove. 

Vhorns. 


Beau  -  ti  -  fu!  home  a-boA  e  .  .  . ,         Beau-ti  -  ful   home  a-bove, .  . 
Beautiful  home,  bright  home  aV)ove,  Beautiful  home,  luight  home  above, 


Z^gWE:EET--Elt 


-frf-y^  ^-f^-— i^'— — y--\r[J       ^  ■ 


Oh!  come  and  take  me,  vSavior  dear,  To  my  beautiful   home  a  -  bove. 


W.  JOHTNSON. 


2-'  Wherefore  do   ye  spend  your  trea  -  sure  Where  there  is  no  ]>rcaxl? 

3.  None  cut  ])«   too  Vile  for    Je    -    bus.  None  cau  he     too  poor; 

4.  O       bis  ten-dor  love  and     pi    -     ty!  Still  He  calls    to  -  day; 


»     ■    ' —  - 


 L  _  1 —  ! . —  -5  ^  4 —  1-. 


— 10 — a — a- 


Wiuo  and  milk  of  full  bal  -  va  -    iion;  Come  to  Iliiu    uuO  live. 

On    -    ly     by  the   iiv  -  iii^    Sa    -    vior  ])y  -  iii^  souls  are  fod. 

By       his  blood  come  peace  and  par  -  don,  Mer-eies  ev  -   er  sure. 

Nev  -  er   one    to    Je  -  sus  com   -    ins^  Shall  In;  cust     a  -  way. 

I  »—a — -f- — ^~r~ "  "  

tuna  5  jt^uf:  [ 

^  1  1  :   . 


± 


Chorum 

-\  ^  ^ 


— ^- 


Who  -  BO  -  ev  -  er  will  may  tak 


Take  His  grace  and  live; 

1 


c^.  L  <g  f»  f  ^  <*•  «^-r-'=^ 

 T  — ^ — — p—^-^"-'  \  ■ 


With  -  out  price  and  without  nion 

^         t:  t:   ^    „  ^ 


Now    the  gilt  receive. 


§3 


r£-^ 


c — #_  I?:  1 
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-    ^  "4  , 


  ^        ^  .^^^    .  5^^ — ^--.^ 

I  .  With  ii  hruv  -  y  load  of  wO'-,  J.oiii,  1  ooiue,  VV'ith  rinKiitaiit  luiAit  1 
**.     1      vv'iil   lay  my  hur-de,/)  dowu  at   thy    lV-t;t;         thy  child  iv-turu-iiig, 

FJt'avy  *;yt\s,  so  cin;<i  with  wti-t^-pin;;,  I  briiifr  ^~h.ut  they  scuim-  can  lnit;e  ti-.*-; 
^1.  ,>oon  1  know  th^-.  will  l,.r<nik,  Fath*!r  rniue,  A  iid  th^' (.-ioud-s  H.ud  dArkues,"* 


 ^  ^ 


13::.:? 


M:_jz:« 


come   no  more   to  roam;  l^or      I    know    at    thy  dear  t'cet  ihei-^  is  room 

hc.i,v«.'iily    Ka-thtT,  scet  Jn       a    voioj  of  tt  nd -tir  lovf,  low  and  sweet, 

woh'omeH    of  thy  face;     0  that    I,   from  -^in  redeeitied,  soon  may  sing 

be      lor  -  ev  -  <;r  goue;  l>ook  on   me  witii  {m>h(N.'  and  fa  -  vor   di  -  vine; 


For  ti  sin  -Jin-  i.-oin-in;^  boine. 
Wel  come,  Lord,  aud  purdou  n.e. 
For  the  ^ladn<.'^;s  of  tijy  ftTaee! 
Let  thi-  day    of  uier  -  ey  dawn. 


I    am  coiiuai;, 


5?  ;? 


(jomini^,  Make  t\u:  pathway  vvil  h  thy  smilin^f  pre,(se.iiro  bright,  fair  and  bright!  I  am 

J  am  (.'ominfr;, 

0-,.jt.-^ »  9.--»—  — 0^-^^   . 


eom  -  ing,  I  am  com  -  lag,  1  et  idc  be  acc-epted  in  thy  sight, 
I  am  comitio^,  I  am  comin", 


i 


51 


J.  Sot'l.  ajul  low  tin;  ^'t'li  -  r.U' 
Sort  Aijd  ^tr.ill  the  r',!jin-in!4 
Soft  aud    slili    th.(!  fjiumiuii- 


J,  H.  TKNMtr. 


^1 


zeph)rri  .Stir       t.h»;      ]t.';vf  -    U-ls  grtvn: 
d<:w drops  On      the    leavt-s   dis  -  till; 
sijubeanis  Chase  the  night       x  -  \ 


Sott  anil    lovv     ihe  Spif-  it   wbis  ~  j:«ira  Of     the     joy^     tin  -  se*;»i. 
But  thf,    vSpir  -  it's  tea  -  der    woo-ing  b    Lov  -  iag  hearts     eu  -  rhrill. 
So    the    Spi  -  rit's  brigiif  id'  -  tdl-g'eiice  Ficxwls  the  soul     Nvith  day. 


 ~1  — 1  7^*^  f  ir'^ — —  !  


- — — ^  --1- — ~-^ : 

Gen  -  tl>:     vSpir  -  it. 

•  — r 

viud-ly  ■whis  .  per 

-4 — 
To 

uur  hearts  in  love;,  .  .  . 

0.0.       0     1       'S^  * 

 i  (5)-_  

•-^ 

Ten-dcr       Spir-it,  C 

Christ  re  -  veal  "  c 

r,  Sh 

ow  us    jovs  a-bove. 

r  y  '  '/ 

5— *^=f-^ 

Moflerato. 


Words  and  Melody  by  Eev.  E.  H,  IX)KO. 


K  Draw  me,  Savior,  near 

2.  As     the   cables  soar  • 

3.  As  tWc 


rem 


V 

er,  Near  -  er     and   near  -  er 
iiig,  High  -  er     and   high  -  er 
riv-cr  flow  -  iiig  Dai  -  ly  draws  near-er 


Thee; 
ceud. 


to 

as 

the  sea. 


Let  me  8cve  still  cUarer,     All  (hy    love  for 
Thu9,  w  hile  Thee  -adoring.  Upward     1  would 
lliug  may  I  keep  go-in 


Till  I'm  lost 


me. 
tend.^ 
Thee 

I—  I 


Freed  from  self,  And 
Far  from  earth  and 
E'er    ad-ranoc  and 


whol-ly  Thine,  Let  nte  in  'I'hy  beauty  shine;  While  T  hing,  O,  may  T  be 
&in  a  -  way,  Nearer  heaven's  perfect  day;  E  -  ven  now,  0,  may  1  he. 
grow  ill  giace,    Till  I    see  Thee  face  to  face;  Then  I'll  sing  e  -ter-nal-ly. 


A  timr>o. 


-^'-^  -It  -tr  '    ^            -Jr  ^Fjr  "f- 

Drawu  still  closer,  closer  to  Tlicc,  Closer,  clos-er,  clos  •  er  1o  Thee. 

Drawn  still  closer,  closer  to  Thee,  Closer,  clos-er,  clos-er  to  The©. 

Di-awn  still  closer,  closer  to  Thee,  Closer,  clos-er,  clos-er  to  Thc/e. 


I  -     j  —  j-  -^1 — j-jp  -^-^ 


— V 


Si 


COf=Y;T!CHTCD  )T:73,  DV  ASA  HULL. 
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Uy     ghid-soiiie  heart  these  words  re  -  peat;  "i 
2.  Too   long   and     far   from  Christ  I  strayed,  But 
o.  Twas  Christ,  the  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  'I'hat 
4  I        am     the  Lord's!  O    bles8-cd  thouglit!  And 
5,  This     is     the    bur  -  den     of      mv  song:  "1 


am  the  Lord^s  fov- 
hc  for  -  fiook  me 
loved  and  sought  me 
he  will  leave  m« 
am     the  Loi-d's  for- 


m 


ev 

nev 

ev 

nev 
ev 


er!" 

er; 

er, 

er; 

er!" 


And     eve  -  ry  time 
Now  walk  -  ing  in 
That  broke   my  chains 
By       Je  -    sus'  blood 
And  nau<iht  that  earth 


they  seem  more  Bwoct;  Ohj 
the    nar  -  rov/  way,  T 
and  set     me   free;  Oh, 
my   soul   was  bought,  And 
can    of  -   fer    me  ^ly 


«  ^ 


praise  his  name  for-ev  -  er! 
am  the  Lord's  for-ev  -  er! 
praise  his  name  for-ev  -  er! 

I  am  his  for-ev  -  eri 
heart  from  Christ  can  sever. 


f  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  hr.l  -  le  -  la  -  jah!  i 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  hul  -  le  -  lu  -  jahl  J 


 ^ 


*■  * 


1^ 


1 


{  Omit. 


up  -  on  .  my  soul; 


 \ 

Jc-sus  l)lood  has  made  mo  whole! J 


3^ 


 1 — 


i 
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novc  b  ^A^m^  by. 

Li/I;f  IS: 37. 


IT  art!?  ami  mnsic  by  R.  E.  HlTSSOK. 


1,  Como.W'^a-ry   sin-7irT,  t'>  the  Cross;  The  SaAnour  bids  yon  come;  Comp, 

2,  Oh!  M  hy    de-  lay  your  lon^;  ro-turn  ?  The  Spir  -  it  .irontly  ple«ds;  Come 

3,  He  wjiits  to    fill  3"our  i^<yul  with  joy,  And  all  j^our  fc;ins  forgive;  His 


trust  -  in^*   in    hi?  prec-iotis  hlo<)d;  '^Vait  i>of— there  still  is  room, 
to      tlve  CroHs  whereon  for  yon     The  dy  -  ing  Savionr  bjeeds. 
Jove    for  you  no  tongue  can  tell;   Oh!  trust  his  grace  and  live ! 


CEO  BUS. 


{4 


hilt)  ht 


now  IS 
is  fc'o 


X>a^-ing  by,   pass-ing  bj- 
ver  -  J  nigh,  ver  -  y  nigh, 


pass-ing  by. 
ver  -  y  nign, 


4L 


l    U    U  U 


-3^ 


Je  -  sus  now  is  pass-ing  by.  ITl  go  mit  ruoet.  hjm. 
While  he     is    so      ver-y  nigh,    Til    go  out  and  greet  hi ra. 

 ^  ^         *       '['"  if  ■['l  "l"  fL  "f" 


Pm  K0tt  ^ud  g  mm? 


5(> 


,  '  #  #  .  ^  * — ^- '      ^  .  ^  ^  0 

1.  Wp  know  tiu'te'tia  brif;h(,aDd  a    glo  -  rious    hottK',    A-way  .   in  f>i<'  he.iv'n,"  < 

2.  In  ra>-m<'nts  of  u  hiui.  o'er  the  sl.reets  oS  f?o)d,  Bengal h  a  fij r,  cUuj'l  -  Jeas 
:        %.  Frfnn  aI4  oC      tl)**  kinjcdoiDS  <»f  earth  t  hey  f  orn('..  To  Kwell  Ihe  iJ  i •  umph-al 

4   If  cotiK-!  to  hirn  ub      our  Sav  -  jor  now,  Ainl  up  -  on    his  grac*.'  re 

'    0      a    •  •        ^  ^  *  0  -^-S^ 


on  iiTgh, 
sky, 
cry  ; 
l.v, 

:ti-; 


^ — #  5  :  0j\-0-  0 — I-   .4 — 4-      —  i^n- 1 

^  -^^—^-i^^-jP  -  •  -  -         -0,—^  -i-p — H 

Where  a;"!   th^  redeemed 'shall  ■with  Je  sus   dwe/k  But  will  you    he  there  ar»<l  I? 

'Itlt^y  waJk  in     the  hfjhf,  of  t.h<!       P'athf.r's  smile,  BdL  wit!  you    t<p  there  and  I? 

Ttiey  sing  of  the  Lrtmb  wbii  for    us  was     Blain,  But  wiH  you    r.»e  there  arni  I? 

Wli'Jl  jcin  in     the  antbern^   n-rouod  the  throne,  lo  his   king-doni    by  aiid  t>y. 


— • — 

r  1  

~-.~;-*rj:.f;:-S»  ^ 

\  hx>mo 

—  #- 

— — . 

love 

— « — 

—-0  

on 

til- 

high, 

j               1^                        ^  ^ 

Wh^re  8ain(s  mleemed  shall 

_ — 9 — 

r 

-  -0  0 — J 

 ■■#" 

EiK?  -  )ess 

JL  ^ 

j:s-  • 

--r  - 

-t-r 

...p.  - 

ii 


praise    to  Christ,  our  King, 


O     will  vou 


— 0  ^- 


be  there 
Jp  m 


I? 


J.  H.  Tbnwbt, 


— V 


].  Sin  -  IK  r,     un  -  done  thy  con-di  -   tion,  Thou  a.:t    of    Sa  -  tan  the 

i2.    Ji'     thou  wilt    seek  him  in  earn  -  est,  ^"hou         for-givc-ncss  shalt 

3.  How    h<\     on     Cal  -  va  -  ry'a  nioun-taiii,  Pra-.xd  for  h.is  loos,  and  for- 

4.  'i'hink          1]io   ini'^h  -  ty  Ro-dcei;i  -  or   'i'l  iurnphcd  o'er  d»'a(b  and  the 
>9  ^  ^  p.   .  ..0        j»  r^--  e>—7r-,  O  O  0 — — O  0- 


k  k  k  P 


havo; 
grave; 


Yt'(.  thou  canst  hope  for  Bal-va-tion;  Jo  -  sua  is  a  -  ))le  to 

'I  h-'U  sualt  be  freed  from  thy  bondage;  J esuH  is  a  -  We  to 

Jlc  will  not  Bbgbt  thy  pe-(i  -  tion;  Je  -  sua  is  a  -  bk'  to 

Sc'jk  hiui,  oh,  seek  him,  or  pcrisli!   Je  -  sua  is  a  -  ble  to 


^  JL  JfL 


 r_  -•_■!!_     |_L   __i  '  1  I   


L-H--^  


ble   to  save 

A  -  ble  to  save, 


ble  to 


4^ 


ble  and  will  -  ing  to  save 


A  -  ble  f« 


^  ^'^f~  


^        P  b  I 


Have  .....  a-l)lc  to  save,  Je-sus  is  a  -  ble  and  will-iug  to  save. 
x\-l)b'  to  save. 

\  >- 

^  y  -  .  -  .                -  -               1     1     r  ' 


ocpvHio;HTFn  ip.'oS   r  v  j.  h.  tenney. 


Rev.  II.  B.  Habtzi^r 


E.  A.  HOPPMAH, 


1.  Let  Je  -  sus    kad  thee;  surely    be  knows  best  Which  way  is  saf- eel 

*2  Let  Je  -  sus  help  thee;  surely  he  knows  best  What  is  thy  strength,  and 

3  Let  Je  -  sus  teach  thee;  surely  he  knows  best  What  lesson?  thou  dost 

4.  Let  Je  -  sus  keep  thee;  surely    he  knows  best  What  hidden  daiig'or3 
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i 


for  thy  ea  .  ger  soul;  Walk  where  he  leads  and  trust  him  for  the  res f, 
what  thy  toil  and  need  Do  what  thou  canst,  and  leave  to  hira  the  rest, 
need  to  make  thee  wise;  Receive  whxt  he  mak  :s  plain  and  leave  the  rcstj, 
Ko  a  -  lon;^  thv  wav;  Go,  watch  and  fight  and  pray,  and  leave  the  rcs^ 
^  A  M.  -G- 
-i  '  h-   


■V- 


1^  ✓  ^  /  \ 


Ciicnms. 


s — >  f— 1 

p-J  — s — ! — ~}r—\ 

And   he  will  I)i-iH^^  theo  to  the  hi,i;li-<.8t  goal. 

And   he  will  mikj  th\'  trust  tliy  noblest  d^  d.    Let     Je-fius  save  thee; 

Till  thou  shalt  see    liiiu  with  im-nior-lal  eyes. 

To     hiiu  wlio   is     thv  cv  -  er  -  lust-ini!:  stny 


^  r  r  ' 

-7 

r2  is— 2 —  

zr—f       * — ffl—i-i 

t — ^-ff 

f»    «   '<!•  ; 

OOPVRiaHTE^P  1883. 

-!  1^' — L  1 — 

BY  E.  A.  HOFFMA'^. 

'^]^^ 

1-:MMA  PITT. 


T.  J. 


J.  H.  TENNEY,  fevfer. 


1  1.  }V'3m<^(«us  tin\vcr<  Mcjom  in  heav  t-ruFlow'rs- t.ftat  never  faOe  »-way, 
i       'I,  Frif^n(;>;  we'\'e  iov  d  bavo  jrone  tK-torc  tis.Pasfi'd  the  porUiJh  .         tit*;  j^rav^, 


A)l  is  bri^lit,  and  «-aItn.  and  )io  -  Iv.  In  lliat  land  of  end  -  k-ps  dav  : 
Bing  the  hal  -  ie   -  )u     ja[»  r  jjnrn'-,    Vict'-r^'s  ban-nei'    jov  -  fii!  wave 


:  


-0- 

I  Tht^Tf  tf>m,pi'3tions  can-nof  hai  nr)  irB.Tea.rs  will  never  <fim  onr  eve.Tlfere  the  Savior 
I       Ts>*  re  rvo  gri^f  can  ev-er    en  terjAll    is  bliss  be  yond  the  skyj  Vve  nhall  eee  onr 


✓  ill  i 


Rkfkain 

1 


m 

! 


waitf"  greet  us  In  that  hapyty  }i<'»meon  hirrb. 
b}«Kf<-«i  vSa-vvor  In  llmt  happy  home  on  liigh. 


Sweet.  sKC'et  banje.,oar  dear,  Lappy 


— • 
— * 

Ijorr^r,    Our  .sweet.      baprty  )ioaie  on  big Our  dear  hap-pj  home. 


^m^  ^hm  ^aie  p. 

K.  A.  ri.  F.  >.  Hof  KUAK. 
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g.   ^  ^«  ^        ^  4^ 


j  I.  Ji'  -    Mir>.    ]    h(--;i,r  tl>oe  c:iU  -  ing; ''Give  nto.,  rnv  «(>rt.  thyhKMi*" 

]  if.  My  wikolf,  though  hrokotj  heart,  Lord,  From  hfJKM;  no  \(ni'^'<'v  niinf . 

i  M.  All       of   my  lovp,  (h-iir        -    vior,  Wt-nk  aini  fiioii^^i  cold  if  Vi*'. 

1  \ll       of   mv    s-cr  -  vk-o,  Mas  -   U-r,  All  Fhal)  be  hcrifrforth  lliirir: 

I  .'>.  S-!t  -  \-N)t  !  t'tii-con  -  Sf  -  era  -    lion  N'ow   in   thy  hock      r-p -crtnl : 

!<q^r:'  4:'  »         ♦ 1^-;::-.- ' -t: '  - :     t    -:-:::4-^*    ^  -  ^ 

r  MI. 


'Si 


Tf>kf,  ilvoii  the  gift;   'lis  tliii)0,  Lord!  Noik-'  flso.  nhMll  share 

[       h»y  up  -  on  thine    al    -    far,  And  con  -  s»'-crf«t<' 

AU.,  th-othirb  f-o  VKxir   iirtd  worth-lesR,  HcrKM^forth  shall  tlr.w 

Hefp    in-c  to   k^'p   this  cov  -  'nant.  And  all     to    thf  <; 

Gnuvt  nH'  a    fatth  -  ful    t^fr  -  ncf  ,  A nd  th<'n   tJte  nn  Ht 


an 


a  pan. 
it 

t-o  th4^<^.. 
r(.' -s4^-», 


—  i  


Mv    ho  art 


I  givf 


to  fhf<-, 
t  ^ 


I.ov-d,  iV\\-\'  it 

fir.  : 


lu'-yorid 
 _L-_ 


Cftptjrhyru..  ]bK\  t'l!  K.  A.  IIOFFM AS. 


E,  A.  Hoffman.  E.  8.  tx)KE?f2. 


1.  R«-!-:tle.-..s  and  uu-ha;.»-pv,  J'u.dcn<-d  uud  distrtsaed,  Now  I  come  to  JePiig, 


2.  Sin  harf  iiluiost  crut^ht'd  mc  'Neath  its  weight  of  woe;Now  with  all  my  burdeo, 


3.  Will  the  Lord  hiive  meicvV  Will  he  paidou  me?  From  my  sin  and  angaiab 


>     N     N     >  ! 

 S  0  d  -#  0  

»  

0  1 

0  ^  

^  H-J  1-  

Chorus. 


f  1»  


■N  N 


St't'iiin^  piace  and  rest, 

Uu  -  to  Clirlst    I  go. 

Wi.l    he   stt  me  frre? 


If  the  Lord,  my  Savior,  Will  but  smile  on  me, 

S:  *  f:  . 


# — 0 — # — 0- 


5=t 


^    ^  ^ 


O  how   vo  -  rv   hap-py   My  poor 


soul  will   bel  At  the  cross  I  lin«ref, 


■0 — 0- 


fj  f. 


V   ¥  y 


Wm,  w.  Bektlky,  )/per» 


Dr.  Bonak 


Up    and  a  -  way,  like  the  d.'W  of  the  rtiorning,  Soariii';;  from  earth  to  it« 
iShall  I  he  missed  if    au-oth  -  er  pucceed  me.  Reaping  th<;  fields  I  in 
On  -   ly  the  tnitli  that  in  life    1  have  Hpoken,  On  -  ly   the  poc-d  that,  on 
Oh,  wlien  the  vSavioi-  bIkiII  make  tiD  hin  jewels,  When  the  l)ri<;iit  crowns  of  re^ 


-a4-T:"-t 


11- 


.tz: 


home  in  the  Bun,  Thus  would  1  pass  from  the  earth  and  its  toil  -  Ingj, 
spring-time  have  sown?  No,  for  the  sow  -  er  may  pass  from  his  l^-bors, 
earth  I  have  nown;  These  shall  pa&s  onward  when  I  am  for  •  got-te«» 
joic  -    ing^    are  won; -rheu  will  his     faithful  and  wea  ~  rv    dig- cr-plee^ 


i 


Ohoms. 


On  -    ly  remembered     l)y  wiiat    1  have  done. 

On  -    ly  remembered     by  what  Tie  has  done. 

Fruits  of  the   har-vest  and  what    I  have  done. 

All      be  remembered     for  what  they  have  done. 


i 


On  -  ly  remembered* 


-\ — 
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Ott  -  ly     remembered,   On  -  ly     remem1>ered   l)y  what  I  have  don«. 


Sit 


Oaly  rememl>ercd,  Only  rememlMjrwJ,  Only  remembered  by  what  I  have  dene. 


<  — m—^^.  Y  ^ — 


^  J.  H.  TKNNEY,  by  per. 

Bass  Solo.  '  . 

✓    ✓  ✓ 


1.  Rook  of  a  -  {^es  !  cleft  forme;    ]jet  me  hide  mvseil"  in   thef  !  th*^ 

2.  Could  jfxiy  zeal  no  respite  know ,  Could     lu)- tears  foix-vor  How.  Aii  !«^r 
While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath,  When  my  eyelids  close  in  death,  Whea  i 


wa  -  ter  and  the  blood,  From  thy  wound-ed  side  that  flowe<^l,  Be  ot" 
sin  could  not  a  -  tone;  Thou  must  save  and  thou  a  -  lone!  Noth  ing 
soar    to  svorlds  tuiknovvn,  See  thee  on    thy  judgment  throne,  Ko<'k  of 


.sill      the  d<jub  -  lecun.-,    Siive  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure,  t»Hve  trom 
in  •  my  hand     1  bring,  Sim  -  ply    to       thy  ,cro{>s  1  ciing,  Sim-ply 
A.  -  ge.s!c)eff  for   me,     Let  me  hide     myself    in  thee,       Let  nie 


Ball 


-  do. 


\  \$t  t 
-0 


2d  tone. 

 . 


wrath  and  make  me  pure, 
to  ihy  cros8  I  cling. 
(  Omjt  )  hide  myseif  in  thee,  Let-  me  hide  myx-if  in  ilu-e  v 


 — — r-* — -  (  #  y-'^- — ri 


Copi^right,  m:i.  by.  E.  A.  IlOFFM.iX. 


1.    Je -sus.^^lov"  er     of  my  soul,^  Lot  me 

Je  -sus,  lover  of  my  soul,        Je  -  sus,  lov-er  of  my  soul, 


C  C  ^      1^  ii*    >  >    I  *"» 

to  .  .  .  lliy  borfom  fly,  .  ,  .  While  the  bi)  -  lo^\■s  neur  tn*: 
Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly,   Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly,  While  the  billets  neur  nie  toil, 


>      ■>  ' 


W  ii#       k«»  ■>     ^ '  )^       i-  1  ^    ^       i*»  fc»  k 

roll,  .  .  .  While  the  tem  -  -  pest  sfiil  is  ni^h ;  .  .  Hide  me, 
Whil«  tile  billows  near  oiii  roil.    While  the  tempest  still  is  nigh,  Wliile  the  lejupest  still  iiS  nigh ; 


 —  j  ^ — 


0  ...  my  Sanour,  hide,  ....  Till  tiie 
Hide  me,  0    my  Sav-iour,  hide,     Hide  me,  O   my  Saviour,  hid^ 


-^tnn'  0^  ^  \       'p*  >  >        u  , 

gt9rm  .  .  ,  of  life  is  past;  ....  Safe  into  .  .  .  the  haven; 
Till  ilw  storm  of  life  is  fdAt,     M'the  stonn  of  iife  is  past!    We  in  -  to  llie  bai  i.'0  guitloj 


guide,    ^  .  "    r    ' .   Oh  f  receive   ....    my  soul  at  last 
Safe  in  -  to  the  haven  guide,  Oh  I  receive  my  soul  at  last,    my  soul  at  last. 


2.  Thoa,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want: 

More  than  all  iu  thee  I  find  : 
Eais'd  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint. 

Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind. 
Tust  and  holy  is  thy"  name ; 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
F:?l8e,  and  foil  of  sin  I  am  ; 

Xhou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 

txrace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within, 
Thou  of  lite  ihe  fountain  art ; 

Freely  let  me  lake  of  thee  : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heurt, 

Bi;ie  to  all  eternity. 


^  €mitf  'mvw^i,  f  tag. 

■  Wm.  Boeckvu 


1.  Come     to      Je   -   €us\     At      his    feet     in      re-pen-tanoc  bow; 

2.  Trust  in  Je  -  6\i<\  Trust  his  lev  -  ing  and  ten  -  der  hcftrt, 
'J.  Pray      to       Je    -   bus!     He     de  -  light  -  eth      to    an -swtr  prajer; 


Ccrme  to  Je  -   sus!  Tar  -  ry        no  long  -  er  now! 

And  his  bless  -  ing  Free  -  ly        he  will  im-part^ 

Bow  be  -  fore     him!  You      will     find  mer  -  c^-  there, 

*  *                       jf"  '   9  g  — •? 


Ohonis. 


He    18  will  -  ing  to  save  you,  Will-ing    to   free*ly   for-give  yon;  Frr 


S3 


Jo  -   sus  suffered,  ves.  Je  -  sus   died   To  make  a-to<ne-ment  for  too. 


f  r  r  t 


COPYRIOHTED  tSSa         E.  A.  HOFFMAW. 


E.  A.  HOFFMAN. 

1.  When  the  faithful  were  as-sem -bled     On      theday  of  Pen-te-cost, 

2.  Gold-en  shower  of  con-se-cra    -    tion,  Tongues  of  fire  were  on  them  shed, 

8.  So  when  we  to-geth-er  gath  -  er  In  the  prayer-room  humbled  low, 
4c.    Lo,   thepower,  on  us 'tis  fall    -    ing !  And  our  hearts  with  fire  they  glow ! 


Rushed  the  wind,  the  place  it  trembled, Came  from  heaven  the  Ho-ly  Ghost. 

And  that  ho-ly  ded  -  i  -  ca   -  tion,  Made    an    al  -  tar    of  each  head. 
Comes  the  Pen -te-cost-al  pow  -  er;  '     Je  -  sns  said    it  would  be  sol 
God    is  coming-hal  le  -  lu   -  jah  I    Je  -  sus  said    it  would  be     so  ! 


Wondrous  prora-ise  and  ful  -  fil  -  ment,     Je  -  sus^did  it  would  be  so  ! 


^  ^  ^  ^  ,  J-         .     r    ^  h 

r  y  .  I 

Cv'tiriflh-'.  ISSii,  bi/  K  A.  HOFFMAN. 
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THO\rAS  ROW. 
liather  8low. 


TIIOS.  B.  '^  TNN INGHAM.;, 


^-V-^-^-^-^-j  HS~^-X  r-  


1.  Awake,  O  lieavenly  wind,  Thou  Spirit  most  divine  !  Come  blow  upon  thy 

2.  Come,  sweet  celestial  Dove,  In  thy  reviving  gales,  And  tune  our  sou  Is  to' 


l=?z2Z±:sit:kizrizi;izzzii^: 


 — #-T-*—  ;^  *        — ^-*-v-# — 0.-0 —  

garden  here,  And  make  its  graces  shine,  f.et  ev-ery  fruit  ful  plant  And 
sing  the  Lamb  Whose  kindness  never  fails;  Let  his  sweet  name  perfume  The 


 0^S.^0   1  -1  1  0          -^t-0^0^t    0  0  —  


— ^-t— A  S  —  — - 


-#  i-0-^0-  .-0 — i'0 — 0  0- 

-0-.-0--9-l-0--0-.-0- 


Fine.. 

iS:i:*z:qzz*z*3:H 

fragrant  spice  be  seen.  To  make  the  garden  of  our  God  Most  pleasant  and  serene, 
garden  of  tiiy  care  ;  And  fill  our  songs  and  every  breatli  With  thy  deligiiifui  air. 

«  .  •0-'^ 

 i  -*---# — 0   '  0-r0-'-0 — 0  -  0 — 0--  0 — ;  ■      ..-'-^  » 


»---#  0    '    0-r-0---0  »---  0  0--  -0  1  ■:       ■•   *-T:92*' 

-^-#^»-^»  — — ^-pF--"^;=  pz_[z__gZj  ^zz;;_._-^^i-»:^izg_j!_^,p: 


D.S.  vjith  till'  loiKj  expected  ^lioiver,  And  fill  the  sacred  plaxe.. 


Chorus. 


f?z2zz5zi:i_^#zziZj!LZ*zz«: 


V  S — V- —  

d—  _  — ^  ^-  .  f  


O  Spirit  most  divine!  In  this  accej^ted  hour,  As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost.  De- 

—  ■0-  \     -0- .  <     :  -t- 

3 


PSTT  0-r-0    ~-0  0^-0  pj  .  '  0-0  ^-0-p0  '-t— h  ft  •  " 

 "_t2  t  ^^t_^  f.  _^       i.i.i  _t*_?_8__^, .  _li  


:^^z^zj^^=^zz|i=^ 

r?-l7  .  1  


J    >        y  ^  y 


scend  in  all  thy  pov/'r:  Come  with  thy  promisVl  help. Come  with  almighty  grace,Come 

9.z2z!^z:;_zz^zzr=t;z^:-LzizF-z=|3^zzz 
,=?z2±=zzzz=z?_i_*-t-tz;;±^=:f=£=z=^ 


gn  Silt  ^Uim  m  %U  toss. 


.1.  H.  Tknnky. 


1 ,  Tlu!rt''s  a  place  a-bovt^ 
'i.  On  th(}  cross  my  Sa 
:>.  When  inv  heart  is  full 


all    oth  -  CMS,  Where  niy  spirit  loves  to  I)e; 

vior    sut'-t'ercd,  'I'liat  He  might  atone  for  me! 

of     trou  -  ble,  Then  I  love,  on  bended  knee, 

4.  Bless-ed     Sa-vior,  Thou  wilt  hear  me,  When  T  make  my  earnest  plea, 

A     ^     JL  . 

si* 


'      _  ri  '  1  1  ^  ^^ 

-T  •  •  •  


i 


if' 


'Tis  with  -  in    the    sa  -  crcd  shad  -  ow  Of  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va 

And    I     love  the  bless  -  ed  shad  -  ow  Of  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va 

To     approach  Him  in     the  shad  -  ow  Of  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va 

If      I       kneel  within     the  shad  -  ow  Of  the  cross  of  Cal  -  va 


rv! 


T — f    1*  M 

1            ■  /■ 

N 

— 1 

— r 

Chorus. 


In    the  shad-ow    of     the    cross,  In  the  shad  -  ow      of  the 

of    the  cross, 


mm 


-»  m  - 

-t=;=- 


1 


cross,  There  my  spi-rit    loves  to    be,  In  the  shadow  of  the  cros 

of    the  cross. 


r::rrr::rA  ^-  a  ^t.  « 


!  I 
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I.  C.  Monroe. 


E,  A.  Hoffman. 


1 .  How  sweet  to  look  beyond  the  stream,  Of  death's  cold,  dismal 

2.  There  heaveiiW  zephyrs  gently  play  Sweeter  than  breath  of 

3.  0  blessed   home   beyond  the  flood,  Where  falls  no  gloomy 

4.  We'll  watch.  l)y  faith,  yon  morning  star  Which  now  is  risen  on 

5.  Oh.  then  what  floods  of  endless  light,  What  heayenly  beauties 


tide, 
even; 
night; 
high, 
rare, 


And  catch,  by  faith,   a   dis-tant  gleam     Of  joys     on   Ca  -  naan's  side. 
There  weary,  earth-worn  mortals,  may     Find  end  -  less  rest      in  heav'n. 
O     glo-rious    ci  -   ty    of  our  God,  Where  Je  -  sus   is       the  light, 
Un  -  til  tht)se  "gates,"  so  long  "a-jar,"  Shall  ope   for  you      and  I. 
Shall  burst  up-ou     our  ravished  sight,     In  man-sions  "o  -    ver  there!" 


J: 


Chorus. 


\  V 


a~i — ^ 
\ — « — 


-Or 


Sweet  Pa-ra  -  dise!   With  longing   ey©s       I  look  to  -  ward    the  tomb! 


fcfc=s=^ 


i 


-sc — 


IK 


Its   por-tals    past,    I'll  be     at     last  With  Christ  in  my  sweet  home. 


1=1^ 

L  9 — I 

COr'YRIQHTEO  1883.  BY  E.  A.  HOFFMAN. 


Josephine  Pollard.  E.  Roberts,  byp«r. 


1 — 

:::}—: 

1.  TeJl  us  something  more  of  the  love  of  Jesus,  Christian,  tell  us  something  more; 

2.  Tell  us  something  more  of  the  cru-ci-fixion,  Tell  us  how  he  bled  and  died; 

3.  Tell  us  something  more  of  the  Holy  City, When  they  strewed  the  way  with  palms; 


— f — 0 — ^ 

n 

1 — 1 — ' 

Tell  us  how  he  suffered  death  for  sinners,  Tell  us  of  the  cross  he  bore. 
Tell  us  of  the  blood  that  ev-er  cleanses,  Flowing  from  his  wounded  side. 
Tell  us  how  he  gathered  lit-tle  children  In  -  to  his  most  lov-ing  arms. 


(•  •  I*                I*  f 

0 

Chorus, 


Tell     us,     Christian,  tell 


-  ^ 


us,  Tell     us    something  more 


Of     the     love    of        ,le    -     sus,  TeU    us    more   and  more. 


W — i  1 

r-^   1 

— 1  r-l*-! 

L           .1.  ,  1 

1  : 

 1*5   ■  g)  - 

•toy  per. 


W.  J.  BOSTWICK. 


^  a  «  0....  E  L_*  0 — * — #-  i— _#7^-g-T— 

] .    O  er  tiie  hills  the  sun  is    set  -  ting,     And  the  eve  is  draw-ine  on, 


  ^  i-  v-N  r— ^  f— A--^  — -^T— ^  1 

i  :3.  :-^i^!E;y:E5H  ^-j:  :rr 

■  ~r~-_^  —0    0^—0^'  — — ^ — — 0  '^0^^^i — ^-i-^-^ — J 

;       8iou- -  ]y  drops  the  gen-tle  twi  -  light,    For    an  -  oth  -  erday  is  gone; 

^ — r-^-^i--— ^- — — ^  — j--j-^T — 


'S'-T 


-|  


Cioiipfor  aye  its  race  is     ov    •    er.    Soon  t lie  dark-er  shades  will  come, 

I  ■ 


 r— — V  ^    1"  :  -H-,  _»,^_„V  y 

,^__2  #  ^  i-_2r!-_  .  (Z  —1-0.  0  0  €-_!_»_J_^.« 

We   are  one  day  near-er  home, 

— i  0-*.-0  i-i — 


i     Still  'tis  sweet  to  know  at  ev 

1^: — ^ — # 


r — * — •  -f -T-«!5'  


Chorus. 


Near-er  home,       near-er  home. 


-     ]J  y-|  


Near  er  home, 


Near  er    our    e  -  ter  -  nal  liome. 

 --Zzl"^ — lEzz^_^zJ 

^  ^  I  II 

Xcar-er  home.  sweet  home. 
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Near-er  home, 


l'  -0-  -0-  -0- 


:=bz_ 


t 

ncar-er  horae,  Weare  oricduy  near-er home,nearei  li<»me. 


r— r— r 


:':iz?::r#=s=jiz:^zr 

:£zzzi^t=t=t:=:t± 

 1  -rt  c_L 


I — — 


i 


Near  -  er  homo,  dear  home,  near-er  home. 
2  Worn  and  weary,  oft  the  pilgrim, 

Hails  the  setting  of  the  sun, 
For  his  goal  is  one  day  nearer. 

And  his  journey  nearly  done; 
Thus  we  feel  when  o'er  life's  desert, 

Heart  and  sandal-sore  we  roam  ; 
As  the  twilight  gathers  o'er  us, 

We  are  one  day  nearer  home. 


Nearer  home !  yes,  one  day  nearer 

To  our  Father's  house  on  high  — 
To  the  green  fields  and  tlie  fountains, 

Of  the  land  beyond  the  sky; 
For  the  heavens  grow  brighter  o'er  us, 

And  the  lamps  hang  in  the  dome, 
And  our  tents  are  pitched  still  closer, 
For  we're  one  day  nearer  home. 


J.  E.  Ik 


f>y  rcr.    >  : — :  ^ 


T.  E.  HALL, 


1. 


Do  you  know  the  M'ondrous  sto  -  ry,  Have  you 
How  that  Je-  sus  came  from  Heaven,  (Omit.)... 


ev  -  er  Iieard  it  told 


T' 


Chorus. 


1 

H    /  -J — ^  1 

• — d — -^~r\ 

^^-—J — 0 — 0 — 0-^ 

#—5— #4 

-#  «  #  #  

vSeeking  Icteit  ones  from  the  fold  ?  Do  you  know  the  wondrous  story  ?  Have  you  ev  er 

I  ^ 


—  ^1  I  

% —  0  1 — K'-p^^-^ — 0 — *  F-i — * — * — * 


r: 


i 


lieard  it  told  ?  Do  you  know  the  won-drous  sto-ry,  That  Avith  telling  ne'er  grows  old  ? 


5:-: 


Si 


2  Have  you  heard  how  much  he  sufFered,3  Is  it  true  that  you  have  heard  it? 

Hanging  on  the  cruel  tree,  Have  the  tidings  reached  your  ear? 

That  we  all  might  have  salvation  Then  why  not  just  now  believe  it, 

And  should  live  eternally?  And  find  comfort,  hope,  and  cheer. 
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\e  got  gMtkU^x 


James  Nicholson. 


S.  Wesley  Martin,  arranged. 

-S  V  Nt  


^^^^^  Jt^^ 


3: 


not  taithless,  but 
not  faithle.ss,  but 
not  taithless,  but 


believing!  Thus  the  Sa  -  vior  speaks  to  thee; 
))elieving !  Wherefore,  Christian,  dost  thou  doubt? 
])elievingl  Will  -  ing.and     o  -  be-dient  be; 


Those  who  trust  his  mighty 
He  is  wait  -  ing  now  to 
Place  your  soul's  im-mor-tal 

r    h  h  

— *  '    -     m  r 


pow  -  er,  Shall  his  great  sal-va  -  tion  see. 
en  -  ter,  Un  -  be-lief  will  keep  him  out. 
in-terests  In  the  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  rv. 


Ask^  and  then  by  faith  receive 


i 


it.  All  his  gifts  are  full  and  free. 
S      V      N    N___JS_N  J^  U 


In  the  hour  of  deep-est  darkness,  In  the  time  of  sore  dis-tress, 
Take  him  as  your  present  Sa-vior,  From  the  guilt  and  pow'r  of  sin; 
Now   present  your  soul  and   bod-y,  As     a   liv  -  ing  sac-ri-fice; 


s      N    S      >     ,s     ,s     ,s     ,S     V  ^. 


5^       ^  y 

Call  by  faith,  and  Christ  will  answer,  He  is  al-  ways  near  to  bless. 
Trust  in  him  this  ver-y  moment,  He  can  cleanse,  and  keep  you  clean. 
Those  who  make  this  conse-cra  -  tion,  Je-sus  sweet-ly    sane  -  ti  -  fies, 

^    -0-  ^  .    -0-    ^  ^ 


9* 


Chorus. 


^  .  ^  h  ^  r  r  h   ^  . 


/TV 


7S 


MRS.  E.  W.  CHAPMAN. 

^ 


J.  H.  TENNEY. 


-0  J  0  0-^-0  #  #  0-^-0  0  -Jf  ^ 


1.  Grace  suf  -  fi  -  cient  Je  -  sus  giv  -  eth,Grace  for  ev  -  ery  time  of  need, 

2.  Grace  to    fol  -  low  in  the  dark-ness,Grace  to  do   his    ho  -  ly  will, 

3.  Grace  each  mo  -  ment  to     up-hold  me.Grace  a-bound-ing,  rich  and  free, 

4.  Grace  o'er  ev  -  ery  foe    to  con-quer,Grace  my  spir  -  it     to  pre  -  pare, 


Eit: 


I 


Grace 
Grace 
Grace 
While 


to  bear  us  thro'  earth's  tri-al8,GraGe  to  trust  the  Friend  in-deed. 

to    la  -  bor    in  the  vine-yard, Grace  to  suf-fer    and  be  still, 

to  keep  me  hope-ful,  cheer-ful,Grace  that  I  may  faith-ful  be. 

I    run  the  race  with  pa-tience,For  the  man-sions  ov  -  er  there. 


it 


Chorus. 


—0 —  1 — 

""h 
-0- 

_ 

i— ^ 

-_  pv- 

-t-r- 

 fV- 

-1^ 

—0  •  

— r 

-0- 

0  0 

—0  

— #— 

— 

Won-der  - 

ful  grace 

of  God  to 

me!  Won-der 

ful  mer 

-cy 

so  rich  and  free ! 

-#- 

-#- 

•  ^ 

~^  0 

^- 

pp— ^- 

 ^_ 

 ^- 

r-»  1  ^1  a  »r  

m 

^      '  '  -1 

Won-der-ful  love !  0 
■0-  -0-  -0- 

how  can  it  be,  . 

-U— /— ^— ' — 

^                        '  1 

3e  hath  bestowed  such  blessings  on  m€ 

-0-       ^       -0-  -0- 

JiT    T    T    ^    ^         ^  — •  r 

:t    t    t:        ifeih:-1  r^-?: 

— > — — 1  1 — \-0 — 0 — 0 — 1 — 
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Fk.vncis  Anson  Evans, 


J.  H,  Tenney. 


1.  Father,  lead  me,  gent  -  ly  lead   me,  Keep  me,  keep  me  near  to  thee; 
■2.  On  the  cross,  love  madefhee  bear-er  Of  transgressions  not  thine  own 
Though  tlio  cup  [  drink  be  bitter,  Yefc,  since  thou  hast  made  it  mine, 


m 


P'riouds  T  love 
Arid  that  love 
Thit^,  thy  love, 


3=Ef| 


may    oft  deceive  me —  Thou  wilt  e'er  my   sol-ace  be. 
still  makes  thee  sharer   In    our  sor-rows      on  the  throne; 
will  make   it  sweeter  Than  the  world's  best  mingled  wine; 


Change  can  ne'er  our  un-  ion  sev  -  er,  Death  its  links  may  nev  -  er  part; 
From    thy  glo  -  ry    thou  art  bend-ing  Still  on  earth  a      pitying  eye, 
Dai  k  •  er  days  may    yet  betide     me,  Sharper  ar  -  rows     I  may  prore, 


Yes 
And 
But 

t: 


■  ter-day,  to  -  day,  for-ev  -  er  Thou  the  same  Re-deem-er  art. 
'mid  an  -  gel-songs  as-cead-ing,  Hearest  every  mourner's  cry. 
the  worst  will  not  di-vide    me,  O   my  Sa  -  vior,  from  thy  love! 


r 
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by  per. 


Now  my  heart  is 
In      the  downward 
In       an    in  -  stant 
Tiiough  hut  hite  [ 
I         am  walk-in^ 


3. 


5. 


full 
road 
all 
wan 
in 


ot  rap 
of  ru  .  in 
my  dai'k-ness 
dered  forth  in 
the  sun-li^ht 


and  j^lad  - 
he  found 
had  Van  -  iahed 
the  dark  -  ne^n, 
of  Heav  -  en. 


*  9 

ness,  And 
mo.  Kind 
And 
Far 
O 


rn  V 

-  Iv 
th.' 

tV.Hll 
tillt 

A. 


Sa-vior  1  a-dore  and  ex  -  tol. 
asked  me  to  re-pent  and  believe, 
heavenly  light  and  peacC  entered  in. 
vir  -  tue,  far  from  Heaven,  and  God, 
words  but  half  niy  joy  could  express! 
A    A    A    A  '4-  I 


mm. 


For  he  banished  all    my  sor-row  and 
Threw  his  arms  of  tender  rrier  -  cy  a- 
I  became    a   child,  an   heir    of  the 
Yet   today  I'm  liound  with  vow  to  the 
I  now  wear  llic  rov-al  robes    of  ihv 
A    A  A 


It 


sad  -    ness,  Washed  a-way     the  stains    of      sin  from     my  soul, 
round     me,  Whispered,  "Child,  thy  sins    I     free  -  ly     for  -  give." 
King  -  dom,  And  was  won  -  der  -  ful  -  ly    save  d  from    my  siis. 
King  -  dom,  Ful  -  ly    rec  -  on-ciled  through  Christ's  precious  blood. 
King  -  dom.  Washed  and  cleansed  in  Je-sus'  blood,     I     am  his. 

,^     N     N     I  ^ 


he  dai  -  ly  walks  be-side  me,  And  he  dai  -  ly  walks  be-side  me,) 
he  leads  me  and  di-rects  me,  Yes,  be  leads  me  and   directs  me,j' 


76 


mU  pn  mut  mt  in  the  ^in^Am  ? 

"AMERICAN  SPIRITUAL,'  Arr,  | 


 K  s —  is--r  1  


1.  O  broth-er.  will  you  meet    me,    On  Ca-naan's  bright  and  beau-ti  -  ful  shore! 

2.  What  is  your  hope,  my  broth  -  er  ?   Is  Christ  tlie  on  -  ly  trust  of  your  heart  1 

3.  0    bear  the  cross,  my  broth  -  er,  Walk  dai  -  ly  in     the  path-way  of  lighl 


^-gy  #  .    *     4       W   0  1  i-K-^  ^  1^— .— ^  1  


In  heav  -  en  will  you  meet  me,  When  the  toils  and  sor  rows  of  this  life  are  o'er? 
To  -  day.  if  He  sliould  call  you,Could  you  an-swer  I    am  read  y  to    de-part  ? 
And  when  the  Su-vior  calls  you,  In  the  King-dom  you  shall  walk  with  him  in  white. 





V — ✓ — ^ — - 


Chorus. 


If     ia  Heav  -  en   you  would  meet  r.ie,   You  mu^t  wash  yourgar-mems  whitein  the 


^  0^1.-0-  -4P  ,  ,  0-'  -  0^     0.'    0 — 0-^-9 — 1  ,  — 

 <^  #  #----•—}—  •  0-^--0-L-0-'—0  0-^-0  0  0---0 — I 


-H  s--,— i  I — J^-- N 


Savior's  blood,  You  must  wash  them,  you  viustcleansethem.  In  the  Savior's  precious  blood. 

-<?        -0-  -^'^  -0^ 


Pbat  will      Aa  in  that  §^  ? 


77 


T.  B.  W. 

Tenderly.  Solo  or  Duet. 

,  N      S      V      »^  N 


T.  B.  WEAVER. 


1.  Lis-ten,  oh !  lis  -  ten  to  Je  -  sus,     Tender-ly  asking  your  heart, 

2.  Christ  is  a     ref-uge  for  sin  -  ners,    Flee  to  the  arms  of  his  love  ; 

3.  Toiling  for  wealth  that  will  per  ish,  Charmed  with  the  toys  that  decay, 

4.  Think  of  the  loved  ones  in  Heaven,    In  yonder  eit  -  y  of  Light, 


Will-ing  to  res-cue 
If  you  neg  lect  this 
Blinded  bv  sin  and 
Waiting  for  you  at 


— _ — . — — ,  v — -z-w- 

-w  -w  ^ 

and  save  you,   And  his  rich  grace  to  impart ! 

sal  -  va  -  tion,  How  can  you  meet  him  above  ? 

by  fol  -  ly,...  Sinning  from  day  un-to  day, 
the  por  -  tal;  What,  if  your  soul  take  its  flight  ? 


.1 — I  1. 


Oh  !  if  his  calls  are  all  slighted,...  And  in  your  sins  you  still  go^ 
Can  you  not  give  up  your  pleas  u res,  Turn  from  earth's  trifles  a  way? 
Sin  -  ner,  just  think  of  the  wa  -  ges  You  for  your  sin  shall  receive  ! 
Would  you  be  read-y    to  greet  them,  Anxious  the  gates  to  pass  through  ? 

,     ,        K       K       H       ^       S       ^  r7\ 


-\ —  1- 


What  will  you  do  in  the  judgment.  Wonder- ful  day  of  great  woe? 
Oh!  if  you  cling  to  your  i  -  dols,  What  will  you  do  in  that  day? 
Turn  to  the  dear,  lov  ing  Sa  -  vior.  Hum  bly  con-fess  and  be-lieve! 
If    you  have  no  hope  in  Je  -  sus.  Sinner,  then,  what  will  you  do? 


Chorus. 


cres. 


Oh !  what  will    vou  do?... 


Oh  !  whut  will    vou    do  ?. 


Repeal  pp. 


Oh  !  what  will  you    do.....    In  that  wonder  -  ful,  won-der-ful  day 


^izt2=^=t:===t=r=;:4iU=iii=i==:^; 


l     U  1; 
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Tor  God  so  loved  the  AVOFld,  that  lie  gave  His  only  begotten  Son,  that  whosoevo 
believeth  in  Him  should  not  perish,  but  have  everlasting  life."  John  3: 16. 

W,  Wakren  Bentlev,  uy  per. 


Rev.  Frederick  DENrsox. 


1.  From  Calvary's  mountain  sounding,  Wliat  lov  -  ing  words    we  hear, 


01    seek  this  great  sal-va 


tion,  And  cast  out     ev  -  ery  sin, 


The  love  of  God  a-hound  -  ing,  Dis-pel  -  ing  all  our  I'ear. 
The  souls'  e-man  -  ci  -  pa  -  tion,  By  power  Divine     with  -  in. 


lie  fr  a  171.. 


/ 


O! 


Bro  -  ther,  l)e-lieve 


it,  O! 


 ^ 

— rfe_^ — w 


Bro  -  ther. 


Who  -  so  -  ev 


belli' v 


eth  Hath  ev 


last  -  ins  life. 


Whoe'er  my  Word  believeth, 
We  hear  the  Savior  say, 

A  pardon  full  receiveth, 
All  sins  are  washed  away. 


4.  01  Brother  come  and  trust  Him, 
O!  come  to  Him  to-day, 
He's  waiting  to  receive  you, 
Why  longer  then  delay? 


7!» 


"•Hai)i)y  is  he  that  hath  the 
God  of  Jacoh  lor  liis  help.f 
whose  hope  is  iu  the  Lordv  Music  by 

his(io(l."  Chas.  Edw.  I'KIOR,  by  per. 


1.  Be  'J'hou  niy  help,  my  joy  iu  trih  -  u  -  la-tiou —  O  God  of  -la  -  eol). 
*2.  Ik  Thou  my /r/e/tf?,  vvheu  earthly  tVieuds  forsake  nie — ()  (iod  of  .)a  cob, 
li.  Be  Thou  my  all,  wheu  Hearing  (ieath's  dark  ))illow — 0  God  )f     Ja  -  col), 

i=^z=ztzzz:{=rp:zz|  r7"P= 


hear  me  from  a-bove;  And  may  my  soul  in  ev  - 'ry  sore  temj>-ta-tion  Look 
l>e  Thou  at  my  side.  And  may  Thy  ev  -  er-blessed-Spir-it  make  me  More 
hold  me  in  Thine  arms;  Dispel  all  fear,  and  let  my  dy  -  ing  pil  -  low  Dis- 
ft.  ^    ^-^.^.^    \^    ^     ^     ^  ^ 


up     to   Thee,  with  con  -  fi-dence  and  love, 
close- ly   lean   on  Thee,  my  lov  -  iwg  guide.    Shield  and   de- fend,  on 
play  Thy   glo  -  ry,  and     re-tlect  Thy  cliarms. 


f  .-T— 1 — r — 

 r — I — 1 — V- 

— ^ — ^ —  ' 

Thee    I      dc-pend,  My    help  and    my  strength  are  from  Thee, 


I 

I  j  ^  ,  1  h—— IK^  h-  h  h 


uard  and  provide — I'll  ever  confide.  Till  Thou  shalt  from  sin  set  me  free. 


80 


E.  R.  Latt.v. 


J.  H.  Tenney. 


^3 


1.  E  -  ven  when  thy  hands  are  ])u  -  sy,  With  the  labors  of  the  day, 

2.  When  the  mind  with  care  is  burdened,  Or  with  joy  doth  overflow, 

3.  When  the  breezy  morn  is  shining.  When  doth  sink  the  evening  sun, 

4.  When  the  heart  is  crushed  with  sorrow,  On  the  Lord  thy  burdens  lay! 

rrr- 


r— r 


Se-  cret  -  ly  thy  heart  can  wor  -  ship — Thou  canst  to  the  Father  pray! 
Still  in  secret  thou  canst  worship — Well  the  Lord  thy  thoughts  doth  know  I 

Se  -  cret  -  ly  thy  soul  can  worship —  Thou  canst  pray.  Thy  will  be  done. 
Lift  thy  soul  to  Him    in  wor    ship —  Thou  canst  ever  hope  and  pray! 


What  -  so  -  ev  -  er     thou  neg  -  lect  -  est,  Do    not     this   de  -  lay! 


^  ^  ^  ^  ^2  ^  ^  ^  ,    <g  .  , 


J    1    1  . 

What-so  - 

ev  -  er  thou  for- 

--J  ©J 

get    •  test. 

'J   f  g— ^ 

Don't  for  -  get  to 
Ht  ft  ^  ^- 

pray! 

P :   y  II 

^9  s'  ''-J  1 

j 

Lgj  U 

COPYRIQHTEO  1883,  BY  il.  H,  TENNEY. 


FAITH  MTLMAN, 


KEV.  L.  WJIITR 


 — 1 —  V — — (  ^  Jw— r:  «—  1 

zfi- -0-^-9    ,—0- . ^ . .— ;-*~#-T-#— . --#— *  w . - 


1.  "There's  a  land  }>eyond  the  riv-er,    Of  its  beauties  we  are  told,  All  Us 
%  'Tis    the  land  of  light  and  glo  rv,'Thethe  bright  immortal  shore,  Where  tiie 
3,  There  a  crown  of  life     is  giv  -  en,  To  each  sol-dier  of  the  cross,  Who  has 


ST|4=^--#:f:l*:-?=f:l:i5i::^-:::*::^^^ 

T=izz:-^_;'H-v::;:S^-ij:::^~-:--i::| 


■walls  are  made 

tree  of  life 

lived  for  (}od 

JL  '  JL     JL  ' 


of  jas  -  per,  And  its  streetH  of  shin  -  ing  gold  ;  There  the 
is  blofirn-ing,  In  the  sweet  for  -  et  -  er  more;  There  the 
and  Ijeav  -  en,Who  has  count  ed  earth  but  dross,  And  a 


goo<!    of  ev~erj    na  -  tion,Shall  be  gatli  e red  home    at  last,  Ilf)bed  in 

anthems  loud  are  swelling,  And  the  crvs-tal  M  a  -  t€rs  lave,  And  the 
robe    of  shin-ing  splen-dor,  And    a    palm    of    vie  -  tor  -  y ;    And  the 

N 

.  z_i^zz:«I.^z::#Ip#I^.^-:  :;i-r  ::-:.::^r::::^zzi:»: 


\^  ^  y„y  


 —  .^T__^  ,..0.        (J.^-_T,.^._.^^^..^__„  J 

garments  of  salvation  When  the  storms  of  life  are  past,.  Kejoiw  !  rejoice  ! 

saints  are  ev-er  praising  Chris^tthe  mighty  one  toKave.       Rejoice!       rejoice!  the 

saved  will  reign  with  Jesus  thro'  a  long  e  ter-ni  ty. 

-      ^  -  .-^  ^'i:  ^^^M-'^  -  -  -       ^  ^  ^ 

 i^-^^-V-^-— U  y—y-^-^ 

■g—m — I 


Chorus, 
^ 


land  is  draw-ing  near;  The  pearly  gates  are  lifting, And  the  throne  will  soon  appear. 


Copyright,         6v  ^.  ^.  HOFFMAN. 


S2 


Mm%  Mve  Mt  How. 


E.  A»  H. 


E.  A.  HOFFMAN. 


Lord,  my  heart  is  bruised  and  bleed  -  ing  With  the  wounds  of  siu; 

I   am  bowed  in    grief  and   sor  -  row,  Bur  -  dened  and   op  -  prest  I 
Let  the  bonds  of    sin     be       brok  en,  Free  -  ly     all     for -give! 
Come,  dear  Sav-ior,  come  and  bless  me.  With   thy  mutch  less  grace; 
Why  not  now, dear  Lord,  for  -  give    me  Thro'   thy  grace    di  -  vine? 

-<s^  . 


mm 


For    t}>y  mer  -  cy       I    am  plead  ing,  Come    and  make  me  olean. 

Come  ere  dawns  an  •  oth    er  mor  -  row,  Bring   me  peace   and  rest. 

Let   the  word     of    power  be  spok    en,  That  sliall  bid    me  live. 

Turn    to  lue       thy   heart  (;f  mer  -  cy,    And     liiy  sniil  -  ing  face. 

Wiiy  not  now,  dear  Lord,   re-ceive  me    As       a    child     of  thine? 


1 — -'•-I  


Cnottus. 

-4  1 


I 

All  my  guilt  and   sin     con  -  fes.s  -  ing, 


At 


thy  feet 


r  bow, 


!    am  wait  -  ing   for    thy    bless  in f,', 


le  -  St  J?,    save    me  now 


I  1  ■      '      '      '  . 


REV.  L.  VVHITE. 


83 


REV.  E.  STINCHCOM 


X  > — fc-, — I  f  1  1  j  


1.  Oil,  give  uie 

2.  Oh,  give  nie 

3.  Tlien  give  n>e 


a  harp  on  t  lie  bright  hills  of  glo  ry,  When 
a  crown  in  tlie  fade  -  less  for  -  ev  -  er.  Be 
H    robe    from  ^  the  hands  of   my     Sav  -  ior,  That's 


 ^  ,  1  »  iS-  , — _#  0. 


_^  1„  [_   :  A  )  1  1  L  


life    and    its    la-bors  are    o'er,   To  sing  with  the  an  -  g^els  the 

yond  where  the  pearly  gates  stand,   To  shine    on    for  -  ev  -  er,  in 

washed  and  made  white  in  his  blood;   I'll  sing    the  glad  song    of  re- 


9 


theme  of  the  ho  -  ly,  Who  dwell  on  the  glo  -  ri  -  fied  shore, 
^■lo  -  rl  -  fied  splendor,With  saints  all  im-mor  -  tal  and  grand, 
demption  for  -  ev  -  er,  And  dwell  in     the  land    of       our  God. 


EE 


t — r: 

-o-  


OfioaiTS. 


«  ■  m  "  0—  IS' 

oil :  the-^oiii,'  thai  we'll  sing,  To  the  Savior,  our  King,  When  life  and  its  labors  are  o'er  Is  tho 

.f-5_#_^_._^ — #  _ — *-r-<^- : 


i=^fz?iE=i^E=ir^=^z?±g±fifzig=fzEr:zz>:r:-r 

~ —  1  1 — — ik'V* — • — * — — r-'  ^ — « — %~\ — I  — i-j 


soiijf  of   his  love,  A  11(1  with  impels  a  -  bove,  We'U  dwell  in  his  light  ev-er  -  more ! 


ly— zE^z=[:izp=:;f_j:z£zE?±zfiz*=-=z:===t. 

Copyright,  1883,  6y,      ^.  HOFFMAN. 
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I. 
2. 

4. 


1     *  #        #        •  L--^ 

10  1.  #_._jf_iit_:#i_U:zf«t:«: 


REV.  L.  WHITE. 


1/  ✓  1 

The  sin    Tu  r  is  gone  from  the  Father  astray ;  He  wanders  from  God  and  tke 
A  storm,  wi  id  aud  raging,  is  soon  coming  on  ;  How  deep-ly  the  loud  thunders 
Go  res-ciie  the  {)er  i8h-ing,  sighing  with  grief ;  Go  tell  them  the  story  •f 
Oh  !  what  will  l>ecome  of  the  wand'rer,  astray,  Be-turn-ing,    a-Jas  !  but  too 


9^ 


:r=;:;t:— 


\       light  ;    Far  out  in  the  dark  he  is  lost  to-day.  With  no  one  to  guide  liim  aright: 
j    roll  I  Make  haste,  to  thy  work  ere  the  day  be  gone;  No  time,  then,  for  saving  a  8©«1. 
I       love  ;  lio  tfll  them  of  Je-sus  who  i^endri  relief  In  mercy  froni  heaven  a-bove. 
I  late  ?  The  cry  of  hiif  doom  he  will  hear"'away  !  The  Ma.«ter  hath  closed  up  the  gate." 

1 


Chorus. 

 ^_,,.^_4— _v.J^4— X--.-^~J---V-.~-^,-X-^   ^ 


O  ve  servants  of  God,  a  -  wbv,    a  -  way  !  "Go  work  in  mv  vinevard  to  ♦ 


rarr-  T-*  •  »  *  *  f— *  *  1  r-#— #— #—  •  *  1. 


•J  i  i 

dayrLead  the  lost  by  the  hand  to  ImmaniierH  Iand,''Go  work"  is  the  Father's  command. 


Cop!/nffht,nm,btf  K  A.  HQfFMAN. 


|tt  t\u  (txo^$  of  Cluist  I  ^loty- 
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(?a/.  6 :  14. 


J.  H.  Teknbt. 


— 5  •  ^_L^f. — I 


1.  In   the  Cross  of  Clirist  f   glo  -  ry,  Tow'ring  o'or  the  wrecks  of  time; 

2.  When  tlie  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me,  Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy; 

3.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure,  By  the  < 'ro.-s  are  sanctified: 


m 


— — « — 

All  the  light  of    sa  -  cred  sto  -  ry   Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 
Never  shall  th^  Cro-s  foi-sakc  me  ;  Lo !  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure,  Joys  that  thro'  all  time  abide. 


 a       0       A-^^  ^  ^ 

 1  f — J=J— t  ^IZZ^ 

 * — .  — p — ^ — — ;z — IZ3 


Cling-in?;,  cling-ing,  Yes,  I'm  cllng-ing  to     the  Cross. 

Yes,  I'm  clinging,  clinging   to     the  Cross^ 

-t^-v  . — ^i—.-^ — re — !  prtS-.-j.^ 


Copifi-ighl.  iss;;.  TENNEY. 
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R.  A.  S 


0 


E.  A.  HOFFMAN. 

V      N  ^ 


^^^^^^^^ 

1,  O  M  on-der  -  ful  depth  of  God  s  won-fler-ful  love  I  Its  ful  ness  I 

I  2.  O  won-der-fui  heights  of  (jod  s  won  der  ful  love,  En-thrilling  my 

j  ?>.  ('  won-der-ful  breadths  of  tiiis  riv    er    of  love!  From  hence  I  would 

_   0  0—0^    0  0  f-T-j  g~r* — »— T 


 4  i  0—^-0  *  »        — -!— -3  , —  ^  _^_J 


know,  and  its  sweet-ness  I  prove  ;  Christ  brought  me  siu  h  wealth,snnh  a 
soul  with  the  joy  from  a   bove!      Such   rest  as    the  Lord  on  his 
nev    er     a  mo  ment  re  move;       Its     wa  -  ters  J'il  drink,and  I'll 
 0  0  — -    — 0  0  0-r-m  "r — • — r-*— *  *  i — '  • — 

^  >  u  u    u      u       V  u 

€  0-L-0  #  ^  €_1._^  0  #-^^ 


treasure    of  peace,  My  soul  is  o'erwhelmed  in   a    sea    of  pure  bliss, 
saints  doth  be-stow,    No  sin -ner   un-vaved  or    un  pardoned  can  know, 
here  make  ray  rest ;  For  lean  ing  on  Christ  I    am  per-fect  -  ly  blest. 
—-r—  *  •  ^-T'M  m~r-*  "  y-T"'  *  0-^-0  0  -4  


CBORUfs 


— f>-fc  -S  T-—  1 — ^ — S — — ^1 — S— V   -i  r — I  -s  K-r — N— N  -N— , 

U.  — 5  1  -  0 — #—5- 1  — I— J — #— #  -L  0—0-^0 — 0  L  -0  0.^0  _  J 

/  For  my  ^Savior  has  washed  me  in  the  fountain  of  his  blof)d,He  has  washed  roe  and 
I        Hal  le    lu-jah,  he  saves  me  !  I  am  reconciled  to  God  !  Let  me  vOmit  

N     N,     N  V 


is: 


—  w—-t—w  w  w—-r—w  w  •»  J- 

KE| -'-l-EEE-tEffEEEEE; 

'A      ^     ^/        ^  \/ 


cl^nsed  me  in  the  flowing,  crimson  flood,. 


praise  him  for  -  ev  -  er,  A  -  men  !  J 

*  AS.  -  ""^ 


 _  — 0 — — 0 — 0  0-^-0  T|  a— J — 0-  0—0—^-0-^-0  


Copyright,-iS9,^,by.  S:.  A.  HOFFMAN. 
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is  


Arranged  from  n  Miibilfce Song,"  by  J.  H-  T. 

-^-■N   -A  -H  -N-,  i-  -'^ 


5  ^  ^ 

1. 

f  I 

am 

with  th(^ 

ev 

-  erv 

hour.  0 

ransomed  one, 
tlion    in  Me, 

For  too 

(  I 

am 

with  thee 

ev 

-  ery 

houj'.  trust 

For  My 

f  I 

am 

with  thee 

ev 

-  ery 

hour,  I 

know  thy  care, 

I  will 

2, 

(  I 

am 

with  thee 

ev 

-  ery 

hour,  My 

strength  is  thine, 

Thou  the 

am 

with  thee 

ev 

-  ery 

])()ur,  till 

life's  work  done, 

1  shall 

3 

am 

with  thee 

ev 

-  ery 

hojir.  and 

Heav  -  en  waits 

To  throw 

long  the  way,  - 
love  un-cliange 
cheer  thy  trouh 
ten  -  der  branch 
bear  thee  hence 
o   -   pen  \yide 


and  dark,  for  thee     a  -  lone: 

-a  -   ble  is  pi  edged    to  thee. 

-  led  heart,  thy  bur  -  dens  bear  ; 

and      I  the  liv  -    ing  vine. 

U)  stand  be  -  fore    the  throne  : 

for  thee  its  pear  -  ly  gates. 

jt.         '  '  '  ' 


with  thee,  yes,  I'm  with  thee,  with  thee,  Ev  ery  Ijour  I'm  with  thee,  with  thee, 
*  M.  ^  ^  ^  m.  JL- 


# — \  -  #  #  O  •  #  0-  i  1 


j    Thou  art  mine,  for  thee  my  life  I  gave !...  I  am  with  thee,  yes,  I'm  with  thee, 

■1  -     "  —  —  —  — 

■  ■  .  I  W  ^  j„  ;  r^C ' 


^fV  


~K  N— V- 


Ev  -  ery  hour  I'm  with  thee,       With  mv  love  I'll  guard,  and  iruide,  and  save ! 
jL"  with  thee.  ^    ^  -  - 

"tzztziiiii 
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"         fof^r/         and  guw«  Hinuidf  for  w<«." — Gal.  2:20. 
MRS.  M.  E.  BLLSS  WILSON.  W.  W.  BKNTLEY,  hy  ikt. 

1.  Oh  I  tiie  vvornlroiis  love  liiat  i'es-ciie<i.  My  poor  soiil  from  uuiit  and  sin  ,• 

2.  In  my  w retell -ed  -  [>esj)   1  wun-dered,  Seek-inj^  liovv  to  ease  niy  niind  ; 

3.  'Twas  the  >Spir-it  wliiii-^iered  to  nie,  8et;k  in  Christ  thy  rest  ami  peuce  ; 

4.  Kow  1  Jcnow  that  Je-sius  saves  rae,  Fili-ing    ail  niv  soul  with  iove; 


(Jit    I    heard  the  Spir-it    knock-ini^.  Then  1   \vel-i;<)nied  Je-sus  in. 

Though  1  tj  itd  ail  earili-ly  pleas-nre,  Peace  and  rest    I  could  hot  find. 

And  witli  earn-e.st-ness    1  sought  iiini.  And  iie   gave  niy  sonl  re  leuse. 

I'u-to  him    he  [irai.se  aJid    glo  -  ry,  Both  in  earth  and  Ixeav'n  a-bove. 


'Kkfkain. 


1     am  sweet  Iv  saved  in  Je  -  snr; 


^lo-rv    tili*^   II! V  sioi.fl. 


lui  sweet- Iv  saved  in 


.us.  .\nd  Hi.s  bu.iDil  has  made  me  whole. 


|oy  %m  and  Ux  ^U, 
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Words  and  Music  by  WILL.  L.  THOMPSON. 


Very  slow. 

1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten-der  -  ly    Je-stis  is  call-ing,  —  Call  ing  lor  you  and  for 

2,  Why  should  we  tarry  wlien  Je-sus  is  pleading, —  Pleading  for  yon  and  for 
^    Time  is  now  fleet  ing,  the  irioinents  are  passing, — Passing  from  you  and  from 
4        O    for  the  won-der  -  ful  love  he  lia^  promised, -Promised  for  yuu  and  for 


7^  TT  — *  •  <  - T  *  *  •  1  *  " 

5^7^  "-g"v  1— ^. 

-''^O-T  


me. 

me' 
me. 
me. 


See    on  the  ^K)r  tals  He's  wait-ing  and  watch -ing,— 
Why  should  we    Un    ger  and  heetl  not  His  mer-oies,— 
Shad   ows  are  gal h    er  -  ing,  deathbeds  are  com  -  ing, — • 
Tho'  we  have  sinn'd  He  lias  mer  -  cy  and  par  -  don^ — 

N 


 ^-i  0  0  0  ^  , 

:^rJizr::-:--:r:zzp=riz::#izz3^ilig 


Refrain. 


Watch  ing  for  you  and  for  me^ 

cies  for  you  and  for  me? 

ing  for  you  and  for  me. 

Par-don  for  vou  and  for  me. 


Come  home,        come  kome. 

Come  home,        eotne  hame. 


{  . — I 


^  p 


pp 


Ye  who  are  wea-rv,  come  home ; 

V         ~  ■ 

_#i_r-^7-_---r:__*  *  


 1- 


Ear  -  nest-ly,    ten-der  -  iy, 


ritard. 


 S  M — J?  


^-w — 4 


-  -V- 


m 


-ing. 


Call-  itig. 


sin-n^r.  (.-oni* 


ropyriyht,um,by  WJLL.       THOMPSON,  dc  Co. 


I.  «-ATTS 


E.  A.  HOFFMAN. 


ly  vSpirit.heaven  -  ly  dove!  With  all  thy  quick"ningpow'rs;Kin 
we  grov-el   here    be-low  Fond  of  these  earth-lv  toys!  Our 
In  vain  we  tune  our    for  mal  songs  ;  In 
Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ev  -  er   live  At 


Come,  Ho 
Look  iiow 


vain  we  strive  t(>  rise;  Hf> 
this   poor  dy-ing  rate —  Our 


Come,  Ho    ly  .Spirit,  heaven  ly  dove!  With  all  thy  quick'ning  pow'rs;  C»me 

 Z-t-^-'  - 


pi 


I      '     '     *    -r      «^  . 


die  a    flame  of       sa-cred  love  In  these  cold  hearts  of 

souls.  how  rteav  -  i    -  ly  they    go  To  reach  e  -  ter  -  nat 

san  -  na-s    lan-gnish    on   our  tongues,And  onr  devo  -  lion 

love  so    faint,  so    cold    to    thee,  And  thine  to   ns  so 

shed  a  -  broa/J    a       Saviors  love,  And  that  shall  kin-die 

.  -    -  fe*    ■  • 


joy«. 
dies, 
great; 


—0- 


Chorus. 


W  J--H-T  r — r-^-J— I  r  *— * 


O    cf)rae^  O    conie,  Re  -  fin      ing   Spir  -  it 

O    come.  O  come. 


—^-?zz^\±z=r  1  ^I^^  ^z=t:£E:t:zii4r— "I  1==3 


Copi/rigfU,  IBSS,  by  E.  A.  HOFFMAN, 


BEULAH. 

With  expression. 
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BENJ.  F.  NYSEWANDER.  by  pe». 

K 


,    f  Once  ray  eyes         saw  noth  ing  comely,.. 

\  All  His  gi-ace         was  hid-den  from  me,. 


1: 

In  the  low  -  ly 
Bv  ti)e  cIoikIk...  oI 


Chorus. 

 #  5  — 4p.i._JLU  .  ^=-==:  1  g   '     J  ] 


Je  -  SU6  wrought  the  cure 

 *  — i 

=l:;rr:=Si.=:^i:-iEFit:z=:t 


— #- 


I 

2  Once  my  dull  ears  found  no  music, 
In  Kis  lender,  pleading  voice  ; 
Now  He  speaks,  and  each  low  whisf>er 

Makes  my  trembling  heart  rejoice. 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah! 

His  dear  word  has  made  me  free  ; 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah  ! 
O,  what  boundless  liberty  ! 
2  Once  my  roV>es.  by  sin  polluted, 
Were  as  filthy  rags  unclean; 
In  the  great  King's  royal  presence, 
I  could  never  thus  be  seen ; 
f   Hallelujah,  hallelujah ! 
\      I  amv  whiter  now  than  snow; 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah! 

Jesus'  blood  has  made  roe  so. 


i 


Once  I  roamed  in  deserts  dreary, 

Sought  in  vain  a  place  of  rest ; 
Now  my  soul,  no  longer  wearv., 

Leans,  entranced,  upon  Jiis  breast ; 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah  ! 

Blessedness  beyond  degree ! 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah  !  , 

Jesus  is  a  re-t  for  me. 
Hallelujah,  what  a  Savior! 

Half  His  love  was  never  told  ; 
I  have  found  His  royal  favor. 

Richer  treasure  far  than  gold. 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah! 

Praise  Him,  O  my  ransomed  bouH 
Hallelujah,  hallelujah  1 

While  eternal  ages  roll. 
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HAKMKK. 


ilvf  fountain. 


J.  H.  LESLIE,  by  per. 


Oh,  come  to  the  t'oiaitaio  of  cle«iisii)]y;  witl'i  me,The  wonderful  fountain  of  blood  ; 
Itsslreamsareriow  flowing  so    plenieous;  and  free.C<Mue,  pliiuge  in  the  rich  purple  tlpod; 
Be-liev  -  ing  in  Je-siis  will  gladnes*  ituparl,  lie  -  liev-ingon  Je-sus    »  -  lone; 
WUat-ev  -  er  dis-tre-sses   or  6iu-dens  liie  l»eurt,\Vill  aU  in   a    moment  be  gone. 
Co*ue,then,  to  this  fountain  and  do  not  de-lay,    Be  cleansed  from  pollution  andsiit ; 
The  yf  A  -  ters  are  How  -  irig,then  why  should  yuu  stay,  Oh,  wash  in  t  he  blo<xl  ol'tJie  Lamb! 

 ^  ^lt^__^„^„r__^._._.t„_.__.__r-. 


mm 


z>,  a  wi 

IK  d  Til 


to  the  fonntaih  ivilli  all   thy  dis-trnsH.  Tht  joyn  oj  sot  -  ta  •  tionlo  know. 
WhoseSpir-it  ^f  clean->ing  dolh  make      comi)lete  ;  All  prai.se  to  Immanuel's  oaiuel 
iG^  Then  truMt  ill   His  mercies  and  promises  true,  And  wash  in  lhe4iil-clean.siug 


Iit«  vir  •  tues  are  heal-ing,  I  know,  I  confess.     His  blood  washes  whiter  than  snow;  ) 
All  slo  -  ry    tu  Je  -  sus,  we'll  gladly  re-peat.  With  joy  His  forgi ver.ea>s  |>ro-claim, 
va  -  tioQ  and  glo  -  ry  and  lion-or  are  due,  For  blessings  so  rich-ly  lje-s:owed; 


Words  and  Music  b.  FRANCES Ri OLE Y  HAVERGAL. 


1  Pre-cious,  pre-cious  blood  of  Je -.su.*,  Shed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry,  8hed  for  leb  -  els, 
f.  Fre-ttious,  pie-cious  blood  of  Je  -  su>«.  Lei  ii  make  thee  whole;  Let  it -flow  ia 
S,  T lio' thy  fciin^  are  re4  li ke  crimson,  Deep  in  scar  -  let  glow,  Je  -  siKs'prt'-oioa'j 
4^.  Now  the  ho   -   li  -  e^l  with  boldness.  We  may  en  -  ter      in,       For<he  o-peneti- 


1  I 


-  J  -  -#■      !«-      ^  ^ 


:t:=:t: 


Chorus, 


D.  ,S.~0      l)«lieve  it. 


3 


i 


shed    for  sin-ners,  Shed  for  me, 
niigh  -  ty  cleansing.  O'er  thy  soul. 
hlo'Hj  will  wash  thee  White  as  snow. 
ivv(4it-ait]  cleaueih  Frontal  I  sin, 


Precious,  precious  blooiJ  of  Jesus,  ev-er  flowing  free! 


u,  'Tis 
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'Aow  it  is  knjh  time  (o  anake  oui  qfs/f  ep." 


W.  li.  lIAVKPa'.AT-. 


1.  Hark!  a  fiiriliin^'  voice  is  S()^n,Kiin^;  ''('hrist  is  nigh."  it  seniis  to  H>\y 

2.  Wak  enet]  bv  tlie   8ol     (miiu  warnintr,  Let  the  earth-bound  soni  a-risc 


''Cast  a  -  way  tlu- (Ireanis  of  darkness,  ^  ye  ciuidn-n  of  thi^  day 
Chlt-ist,  her  .Sui;,all  iii  din  •  pell  -  in,o-,  Shines  up  on  t..c  ni(»rii  -  in.«jf  skies. 


1P. 


jah  !  hal  -  in  -  In    jah  !  Praise  tiie  ev  -  er-  last  -  ing  Kin-,;-. 


1  r-ti!izz±J:zi|:_zzr:t:- 


13] 


S.  Ivo!  the  Lamb,  so  long  expet^ted,         j  4.  And  when  next  he  c/>mes  M'ith  glory, 

Comes  with  pardon  down  troni  heaven;  j  And  the  world  is  wrapped  in  fear, 

Let  ns  hast«.  with  tears  of  sorrow,        j  With  his  merer  may  he  shield  us, 

One  and  all  to  be  forgiven        Clio,  j  And  with  words  of  love  draw  near.  Oho. 

4 IiaiET  MoEWEN  KIMBALL,  alt. 

1" 

]  i  rr 


F.  A.  HOFFMAN. 


1.  Savior,  is  there  anything  I  have  failed.failed  to  hrina:  ? ^  ,  ,  „ 

Lies  ray  offering  at  tl^/feet,  [otmt........   ...f  ^"  "  ^''"^  P^^^' 


2.  Lord,  bethink  thee,  I  am  poor, 

Scant  and  small  is  my  store; 
At  thy  feet  my  all  I  pour, 
W  hat  can  I  more? 

3.  Since  thou,  Lord,hast  deigned  to  ask 
O  how  sweet  is  the  task, 

Though  the  gift  be  poor,  to  bring 
Kverything? 


4.  Savior,  is  there  anything, 

I  have  now  failed  to  bring  ? 
Lies  uiy  offering  incomplete 
At  thy  feet? 

5.  Savior,  O  do  not  despise 
ThiR.  my  poor  sacrifice  ! 
Take  the  gift  I  bring  to  thee, 

And  bless  me. 
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^mt  Uoii  %mn\  the  ^tm 


VVoidsaud  MuMcbv  i:EV.  SAMUKL  ALMAN. 


1 


—0- 

-~m: 


Have  you  lieard  tlie  news  proclaimed,  How  the  wand  rer^  are  reclaimed, 
ll:ive  you  lieard  tlie  tid  -  iugs  go.        In  -  to  hoiue^  of  want  and  woe, 
Have  you    in     the  pris  -  on  cell,  Heard  those  sweetest  notes  which  tell 
Let    vour  vuic    es  thus    p/ociaim,     in    the  liaunts  of   s.in  and  shame. 


:?i=zif=zi?zzii»-±_p:z:;:vziz':i 


And  the  hlind,  and  lialt,  and  maimed,  Have  a  friend    in  Je 

There    to     let    poor  sin  -  ners  know,  What    a  Friend    is  Je 

From    condemned  ones,  ail       is  well,  When  they  trust     in  Je 

Free    forgiveness       in    his  name,     Prec  ious  name    of  Je 

_#  ^urijz-^j  — ^  -   * — *  


CaORL'3. 


A  4- 


\  flriend  in  need,  a  friend  indeed, Have  vou  tlris  friend  in  Jesus  ?  Je 


Pin 


i 


Copyrightb>f  REV.  .9.  JLJIAN. 


lUajsh  Ms  in  the  ISlood  tff  the  a:umb. 


£L  A.  H. 


E 

!  isT 


A.  HOFFMAN. 


V  2nd.  I 


I  But 


:now  T  am  un  -  worth  -  y    Tliy  child  and  heir  to  he,  

thou  liastdied  for  sinners,  And  therefore,  Lord,  for   me. 

2   /  Nothina:  of  price  or  mer  -  it     Have  I  to  hring  to  tiiee.  

\  Y^,  as  a  need  •  y  sin    -    ner,  Dear  Savior,  welcome   me. 

2    }  I'  rom  sin  and  con-dem-na-tion,  Lord,  set  me  fully  free;  

\  Thou  art  the  only  Sav   -   ior,  For  help  I  come  to    thee. 


Chorus. 


»  4  ,     S  -S-»-<-F»-»-F 


J — 0 — 0 — 0—0 — 0  I-  =i — -  — t- 


Then  wash  lue,  and  I  shall  be  whiter  thansuow.Wash  me  and  I  shall  be  whiter  thau  snow, 

^    -0-     ^    -0-     .  .  ^ 


y^ashma  in  (heblood  of  the  Lamb,         And    I    shall  be  whit  - er than  snow. 

_ — 0^0^0^0—m — J.^^_p_     — _ — ,5,.- — 


too  f  atc-io  Boom ! 


ilRB,8UE  M,  O.  HOFFMAN. 


Shwly^  Earnestly, 


J.  II.  TENNEY. 


 31  — £ — 0  ^_L_,         —J.^,-* — ^  0    —0—0  0- 

-0-  :  ^  * '  ^  ^ 


1.  Too  late — no  room  !  The  "Lamb's  bright  hal]  of  song"  Is  clf)s'd  for~ev  -  er 

2.  While  down  the  slope     of     hills  the  day  de-c'lin'd,  Thou  in  thine  ease  and 

3.  Did  St  thou  not  see   the    shadows  rush-ing  by,     And  hear  the  Spirit's 

4.  A  -  las !  a~las  !       the  banquet  was  for  thee,  The  bridegroom  bade  thee 

5.  Now  closed  for  ev  -  er       is  the  door,  and  barred;  Tis  vain  to  cry:  Oh 


 #- 


— IW  -S. 


Refrain. 

^ — I. 


-» — • — 


^*E3=:iHi=p3E?E| 


'gainst  the  giddy  throng, 
fol  -  ly  hast  reclined. 

earn-est,  plead  ing  cry  V'Too    late— no  room  !  "  Ye  cannot  enter    now  ? 
come,  and  love  was  free, 
let    me  in,  my  Lord  ! 

Frmi ''HONGS  OF  EAITH:' 


$t^\\$  win  Qxxt  you  mt 

FANNY  <:K()SBy' 


JOHN  R.  SWEENEY,  by  per. 


*      p  , 

W  ill  you  come,  will  yon  forrie  with  your  poor  brok-cu  lieart, 
~juy    il     dowu    at     the    feet     of  your    Sav   -    ior  aii<l  .T>onl, 


V  


!f§:a:r-:EE>3*Ei:i:Z?:  

T>.  C.    ?i7iit/    won't  yon   rome  in 
'     ].^/.  V  2 wry. 


.#  #  Ti  #-  I  

-0  #  #  »  i>  _ 

^  '>  y  y   t  

!-rm  jJ^-..  trill. 71  a  }fi%ih 
'  I  r:Hor{iis. 

rrrir.l        ,  , 


m 


^  •                        V— A—^— 

Bur(ienM  ;uifl  (siji -op  -  prc^sod  ? 
.It^esiiti  will  ^ive  you  [om.n.] 


}  O     hap-py  rest, 


Je  -  ^vs  itnll  qiiH'  yov 


fiweet,  liai)py  rest  I  Je  -  gus  will  give  you 


rest, 


2  Will  yoii  coTue,  wiii  you  come 
There  is  mercy  for  you. 

Balm  lor  your  acliing  breast  ; 

Only  come  a  si  you  are. 

Ami  believe  on  his  name, 

Jesiif*  will  give  you  rest. 


h.i]  py  rrf?t. 

Will  you  come,  wil]  you  come? 

How  he  pleads  with  you  now! 
Fly  to  his  loving  brejist . 
And  whatever  \  our  sin 

^'r  your  .sorrow  may  be, 
Jesus  will  give  you  rest. 


FOR  MALK  VOICES. 


J.  H.  Tessky.  by  per. 


1.  There  is     a  calm  for  those  who  weep.  A  rest  for  wer4    ry  pilgrims  found  ; 

2.  The  storm  thatsweeps  the  wintry  sky  No  moredisturbs  theirdeep  repc>&e, 
8.       I    long  to  lay    this  painftjl  head  And  aching  hpan  beneath  the  soil ; 
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They  soft  -  ly  lie,       and  sweetly  sleep, 
Than  summer  eve  -  ning's  lat-est  sigh, 
To  slum-ber,   in     that  dreamless  bed, 


IjOw     in     the  ground. 
Tiiat  shuts    the  roee. 
From    all     my  toil. 


— --<§*- 


-J.. 


REV.  E.  H.STOKES 


D.  D. 


3 


5 


=1: 


JNO. 

J  


R.  SWENEY,  by  per. 


 0- 


■g:— i— ^— 

1.  Hov  -  er    o'er  me,    Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it;  Bathe  my  trembling  heart  and  brow; 

2.  Thou  can'st  fill     me, gra  cious  Spir  -  it,  Tho'  I  can-not  tell    Thee  how; 

3.  I    am  weak-ness,  full    of   weak-ness ;  At  thy  sax^red  feet       I  bow; 

4.  Cleanse  and  com -fort ;  bless  and  save  me;  "Bathe,  oh,  bathe  my  heart  and  brow ; 


Fill  me  with    thy  hal-low'd  pres  ence,  Ck)me,  Oh,  come  and  fill  me  now. 

But  I  need  Thee,  great  ly  need  Thee,  Come,  Oh,  come  and  fill  me  bow. 

Blest,  di-vine,     e  -  ter  -  nal  Spir  -  it,  Fill  with  pow'r,  and  fill  me  now. 

Thou  art  com  -  fort  -  ing  and  sav  -  ing,  Thou  art  sweet-ly      fill-ing  now. 


i     I    i     I  II 

D.  S.  Fill  me  with   Thy  hal-low'd  pres-ence,  Come,  oh,  come  and  fill  me  now. 


Kefraix. 


Fill    me  now, 


D.S. 


•-f-<y  0  —  I 


.£2- 





fill 


me  now,       Je  -  sus,  con>e  and  fill 


me  now. 
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'Now  is  the  day  of  salvcUion." — 2  CoR.  6 :  2. 


EN  G  LIS  FT. 


A.  J.  SHOWALTER. 


1.  Not  far,  not  far  from  the  kingdom,  Yet  in    the  shadow  of  sin; 

2.  Not  far,  not  far  from  the  gate  way, Where  voices  whisper  and  wait; 

3.  Catching  the  strains  of  the  music,  Floating  so  sweetly  a  -  long; 

4.  Out    in  the  dark  and  the  danger,.  Out  in  the  night  and  cold; 


How 
But 
Tho- 
Tho' 


ma  -  ny    are  com-ing    and  go  -  ing,  How  few  are    en  -  ter-ing  in. 

fear-ing    to    en  -  ter    in  bold  -  ly.    They  lin-ger  still    at    the  gate, 

knowing  the  song  they  are  sing  -  ing,  Yet  join  ing  not    in  their  song, 

he    is    now  iong-ing    to    lead  them  So  kind  ly     in  -  to     the  fold. 


r  I  I 


Not  far,  not  far  from  the  kingdom,  Yet  ling' ring  still  at    the  gateway  ;  Oh, 


wait     not     to     get    near  -  er ;    But     en  -  ter  while    you  may. 


Copyright,  1883,  by      A.  HOFFMAN, 


Rev.  20: 
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I  BALTZELL,  by  per. 
 S  K  ^ — S-t 

— — 

 fl>  

1.  We'll  all  gatli-er  home  in  the  morn-ing,  On  the  banks  of  the  bright  jasper 

2.  We'll  all  gath-er  liome  in  the  raorn  ing,   At  the  sound  of  the  great  ju  bi  - 

3.  We'll  all  gath-er  home  in  the  morn-ing,    Our  bless  -  ed   Redeem-er  to 


-I- — /'-yp- 


 tt- 

:t=t: 


sea ;  We'll  meet  all  the  good  and  the  faith-ful ;  What  a  gath'ring  that  will  be  I 
lee;  We'll  all  gather  home  in  the  morn-ing ;  What  a  gath'ring  that  will  be  I 
see ;  We'll  meet  with  the  friends  gone  before  us  ;  What  a  gath'ring  that  will  be ! 

■#-  -0-'  -9- 

-u-ji— (C.i_t7_Jr — *-«.._#_tr — tr — jr-^ln — — — «_# — m-^a. 


K  ^-hi  1  — * — • — *-rl — 


Chorus. 


ring, 

that  will    be,    What  a 


 #- 

I 


3: 


gath-'ring   that  will    be ! 


What  a  gath 


ring. 


that  will  be  I  While  the  an-gels  sing,we'll 


mi] 


ZMZ 


3; 


gath  -  'ring,  What  a  gath  -  'ring  that  will 
all    gath  -  er  home  ! 


be! 


-9  f— 


nil 


F.  A.  EVANS. 


A.  J.  SHERWALTER,  by  per. 


1.  On  the  breast  of  the  mighty  Je  -  ho  -  vah  We  have  learned  in  all  trust  to  repose, 

2.  For  a  light  shineth  down  thro'  the  shadows  And  the  narrow-gate  patliway  wesee, 


i: 


:«::i:r: 


3= 

-tf5.-i  


For  His  mercy  will  carry  us  o  -  ver,  Tho'  the  legions  of  darkness  oppose; 
Lying  straight  o'er  the  thorn  mantled  meadows,,  And  it  waiteth  for  you  and  for  me ; 


 1  1  1  , 

- 

 \-      hS*  #  • 

— 

✓  ✓ 

^— 

S  1 


N    N  j_ 


-t^  0  *-  1  ^   -  g  <S^~!~J 


Tho'  the  shadows  of  grief  gather  o  er  us,  And  the  sun  shineth  dim  on  the  day; 
And  we  gather  his  soul-cheering  sto-rv,  From  the  saints  who  have  trodden  the  wav; 


He  will  send  the  cloud-pillar  before  us,  He  will  lead  us  himself  on  the  way. 
Where  the  Lord  taketh  up  to  His  glo  -  ry,  They  shall  rest  in  the  cool  of  the  day. 


:f — i=i 

9-9-- 

--9 — ^ — 

1  > 

±  e— 5^-: 

-H-i.-  . 

There  we'll  rest,  sweetly  rest,  Rest    in  the  cool  of  the  day. 

There  we'll  rest,  sweetlv  rest, 
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:-- !- 

3: 


— — 1  


There  we'll  i-est, 

There  we' 


sweetly  rest,  Rest  in  the  cool  of  the  day 

rest,  sweetly  rest, 


REV.  W.  W.  SliULKR. 


MIoS  CALLIE  SWARTZ. 


1-0- 


:qiq=t;i- 


1.  An-oth    er  day   of  toil  has  fled. And  nml-ti  -  tudefi  have  gone  To 

2.  How  ma  -  uy  bless-ings  rich  and  choice,On  earth  were  kindly  giv'n  ;  But 

3.  The  past  with  so  much  mercy  strew'd,  Is  with  its  life  work-gone  ;  The 

4.  We  ren-der  grate-ful  thanks  to  God  For  his  pre  serv-ing  care.  Whose 
M.  \  JL-  Jt.    ^    ^  ^ 


^izQzt,z±zzz^. 


4=: 


-4  -  -Q- 


\-«  O  9   


I  t 


:t=: 


,     ,  ,  Chorus. 

^  zzzz2zztz^j=z^:rzll{za-^-^-Z^z^t^ 

join  the  si-lent,  sleeping  dead,  And  wait  the  judgment  morn, 
these  will  not  compare  with  joys  Tiiat  greet  thesav'd  in  heav'n.  Farewell !  Fare- 


re-€ord  of  its  good  or  ill  Is  at  the  Fa-ther's  throne, 
grace  will  bring  us  safely  to  The  mansions  o  -  ver  there. 


1  ,^ 

1  A 

*.       1  1 

— [=— t 

z\zt-'zz±-z 

-9 — o—\  

?iti  \z-  f=  ^- 

— t— 

well !  we  here  awhile  remain  ;  Farewell !  Farewell  I  In  heav'n  we'll  meet  again 

^  »  1  1  I  I 

CopyrighUVm.hy.E.  A.  HOFFMAN. 
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Oye  who  seek  the  Paviour,  look  up  in 
faith  and  love, 
Come  tip  into  tho  sunshine,  so  bright  and 

warm  above  ! 
No  longer  tread  the  valley,  but  clinging 

to  his  hand. 
Ascend  the  shining  summits,  and  view 
the  glorious  land. 


Our  harp-notes  should  be  sweeter,  our 

trumpet-tones  more  clear, 
Our  anthems  ring  so  grandly  that  all  the 

world  must  hear ; 
OhJ    royal  be  onr  music,  for  who  hath 

cause  to  wng, 
Eiike  these,  the  Lord's  redeemed  ones,  the 

children  vl  the  King  ! 


In  full  and  glad  surrender  we  give  our- 
selves to  Thee, 
Thine  utterly,  and  only,  and  evermore  to 

be. 

O  Son  of  God,  who  lov'st  us,  we  will  be 

thine  alone, 
And  all  we  are,  and  have,  Lord,  shall 
henceforth  be  thine  own  ! 


WE  meet  now  m  thy  name. 
We  plead  thy  promise.  Lord, 
Thy  presence  wiih  us,  Lord,  we  claim 
According  to  thy  word. 


Show  us  thy  hands,  thy  side. 
And  ns  those  wounds  we  see, 

Hbj  each  exclaim,  For  me  Christ  died! 
He  lives  again  for  me  1 


Open  each  mind  and  heart, 
To  understand  thy  word, 

That  we  may  see  in  every  part. 
The  Christ,  the  Lamb  of  Gcd, 


Breathe  on  each  waiting  soul, 
And  may  we  all  rtceive 

The  Holy  Ghost,  in  us  to  dwell, 
Our  hearts  ne'er  more  to  leave. 


Believing,  we  rejoice 

Our  risen  Lord  to  see, 
And  pav  with  gladsome  heart  and  voice, 

My  Lord!  my  God!  to  thee. 


Fill  us  with  peace  and  joy. 
Thou,  who  for  us  wast  slain; 

We'll  others  tell  and  others  bring 
To  meet  thee  here  again. 


MOURNER  in  Zion,  how  blessed  art  thou, 
For  Jesus  is  waiting  to  comfort  thee  now, 
Fear  not  to  rely  on  the  word  of  thy  God, 
Step  out  on  the  ^promise,— get   under  the 
blood, 


O  ye  that  are  hungry  and  thirsty,  rejoice! 
For  ye  shall  be  filled.  Hear  ye  not  that  sweet 
voice 

Inviting  you  now  to  the  banquet  of  God? 
Step  out  on  the  promise,— get  under  the 
blood. 


Who  sighs  for  a  heart  from  iniquity  free  ? 
O,  poor  troubled  soul !  there's  a  promise  for 
thee  ; 

There's  rest,  weary  one,  ift  the  bosom  of  God; 
Step  out  on  the  promise,— get  under  the 
blood. 


The  promise  don't  save,  though  each  promise 
vs  true  ; 

'Tis  the  blood  we  get  under  that  cleanses  us 
through  ; 

It  cleanses  us  now,  give  the  glory  to  God  ! 
We  rest  on  the  promise,— we're  under  the 
blood. 


rHE  Holy  Ghost  is  come; 
Wo,  feel  his  presence  here; 
Our  hearts  would  now  no  longer  roam, 
But  bow  in  filial  fear. 


This  tendernesa  oi  love. 

This  hush  of  Solemn  power, 

'Tis  heaven  descending  from  above 
To  fill  tnis  favour' d  hour. 


Earth's  darkness  all  has  fled, 
Heav'ns  light  securely  shines, 

And  ev'ry  heart  divinely  led, 
To  holy  thought  inclines. 


No  more  let  sin  deceive. 
Nor  earthly  cares  betray  : 

Oh  !  let  us  never,  never  grieve 
The  Comforter  away. 


The  Wondrous  Gift 


GRACE  'tis  a  charming  sound. 
Harmonious  t  the  ear  ; 
Heaven  with  thr  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear, 


BEP.— Saved  by  grace  alone, 
This  is  all  my  plea ; 

Jesus  died  for  all  mankind. 
And  Jesus  died  ior  me. 


Grace  first  contrived  away 

To  save  rebellious  man  ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 

Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 


Grace  taught  my  roving  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road  : 

And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 


Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown. 
Through  everlasting  days; 

It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 
And  well  deserrea  our  praise. 


I  Love  Thy  Kingdom. 


— ^ — 
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T  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
A   The  house  i  f  thine  abode, 
The  Church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 


I  love  thy  Church,  O  God! 

Her  walls  before  ihee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  ejre, 

And  graven  on  thy  hand. 


Beyond  my  highest  joy 
I  prize  her  heavenly  ways  ; 

Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows. 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 


Sure  PS  thy  {rut>i  shrill  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 

And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 


How  Sweet  the  Name. 


How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear  ; 
It  sooth-^s  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds. 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 


It'makes'the  wounded  spirit  whole, 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast  ; 

'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 


Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Saviour,  Friend 
My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  ; 

My  Lord,  my  life,  my  Way,  my  Emd,— 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 


I  would  thy  boundless  love  proclaim 
With  every  fleeting  breath  • 

So  shall  the  music  of  thy  name 
E^resh  my  soul  in  death. 

O  Holy  Spirit,  Come. 


HOLY  Spirit,  come. 
And  Jesiis'  love  declare; 
Oh,  tell  us  of  our  heavenly  home. 
And  guide  us  safely  there. 

Oome  with  resistless  power, 
Come  with  almighty  grace. 

Come  with  the  long-exrsected  shower. 
And  fall  ux)on  tins  place. 

Nearer  to  Thee. 


V[E!ARER,  my  God,  to  theel 

2^earer*to  thee. 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me. 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee  1 


Though  like  the  wanierer. 
The  sun  gone  down. 

Darkness  be  over  me. 
My  rest  a  stone. 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be, 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 
Nearer  to  thee  1 


There  let  the  w^y  appear, 
Steps  uuto  he-^veii, 

All  that  thou  sendest  me. 
In  mercy  given. 

Angels  to  beckon  me 

Nearer,  my  God,  to.thee. 
Nearer  to  thee  I 


Holy  Spirit 


Faithful  Guide. 


HOLY  Spirit,  f.-.ithful  guide, 
Ever  near  the  Chri>tian's  side, 
Gently  lead  us  by  the  hand, 
Pilgrims  in  a  desert  land; 
Weary  souls  Jore'er  rejoice. 
While  they  hear  thai  sweetest  voice 
Whispering  softly,  wanderer  come! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home. 

Ever-pr^seit,  truest  Friend, 
Ever  near  thine  aid  to  lend, 
Leave  us  not  to  doubt  and  fear. 
Groping  on  in  darkness  drear. 
When  the  storms  are  raging  sore, 
Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er. 
Whisper  softly,  wanderer,  come  ! 
Follow  me,  I'll  guide  thee  home ' 
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Coronation. 


^  LL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name* 
^   Let  angels  prostrate  fall, 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 
Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall 

Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 

To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of 


O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall, 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 

And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 


Blest  be  the  tie„ 


BLEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Christian  love  ' 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 


Before  our  Father's  throne 
We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 


We  share  our  mutual  woes, 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear. 

And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 


When  we  asunder  part. 

It  gives  us  in  warn  pain; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 

And  hope  to  meet  again. 


How  Solemn  are  the  Words. 

HOW  solemn  are  the  words. 
And  yet  to  faiih  how  plain, 
Which  Jesus  uttered  while  on  earth,- 
"Ye  must  be  born  again!" 

•'Ye  must  be  born  again!** 
For  so  hath  God  decreed. 
No  reformation  will  suflSce — 
Tis  LIFE  poor  sinners  need. 

"Ye  must  be  born  again,!'* 
And  life  in  christ  must  have; 

In  vain  the  soul  may  elsewhere  go— 
'Tis  he  ALOME  can  save. 


"Ye  must  be  born  again,!" 

Or  never  enter  heaven 
'Tis  only  blood-washed  ones  are  there— 

The  ransomed  are  forgiven. 


What  a  Friend. 


'HAT  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 
All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear' 
What  a  privlege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer ! 
O  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

O  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 
Everything  to  God  in  prayer  t 

Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer.  .  • 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  oui  every  weakness, 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

Rock  of  Ages. 


ROCK  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee, 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed. 
Be  of  sin  tlie  double  cure, 
Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

Could  my  tears  forever  flow. 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
Thease  for  sin  could  not  atone. 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring. 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne, 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


HAPPY  day,  that  fixed  my  ckoice 
On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  rapture  all  abroad, 

CHo.— Happy  day,  happy  day, 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away ; 
He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray,  • 
And  live  rejoicing  every  day ; 
Happy  day,  happy  day, 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away, 

'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done— 
I  am  my  Lord's  and  he  is  mine ; 

He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart : 
Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest 

Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart. 
With  him  of  every  good  possessed. 
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Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 


Sprayer, 
WEET  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of 
That  calls  me  f  lom  a  world  of  care, 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  throne 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known  ! 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  gpief 
My  soul  has  often  found  relief, 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare, 
By  thy  retu-rn,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 


Sweet  hour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer 

Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 

To  him,  whose  truth  and  faithfulness, 

Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless : 

And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face, 

Believe  his  word,  and  trust  his  grace, 

I'll  cast  on  him  my  every  care. 

And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 


Work  for  the  night 

 ^ 


It! 


WORK,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
Work  through  the  morning  hours; 
Work,  while  the  dew  is  sparkling.. 

Work  'mid    springing  flowers : 
Work,  whep  the  day  grows  brighter. 

Work  in  the  glowi-ig  sun  ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
When  man's  work  is  done. 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  lhrou«?h  the  sunny  noon  ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon. 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Some  hiPg  to  keep  in  store  ; 
Work,  f(  r  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  wjrks  no  more. 


Fountain. 


q^HERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 
I    Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins  : 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guiltj  stains. 

The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day  : 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 

Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

Thou  dying  Lamb!  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 

Are  saved,  to  sin  no  moie. 

E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream, 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  tbeme, 

And  shall  be  till  I  die. 


I  Hear  Thy  Welcome  Voice. 

1HEAR  thy  welcome  voice. 
That  ca'ls  me,  Lord,  to  thee. 
For  cleansing  in  thy  precious  blood 
That  flowed  on  Calvary. 


CHo,— I  am  coming.  Lord , 

Coming  now  to  thee  ! 
Wash  me,  cleanse  me  in  the  blood 
That  flowed  on  Calvary. 


Though  coming  vreak  and  vile, 
'i  hou  dost  my  strength  assure; 

Tb©a  dost  my  vileness  lully  cleanse, 
Till  spotless  all  and  pure. 


*Tis  Jesus  calls  me  on 

To  perfect  faith  and  lore, 
To  perfect  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust. 

For  eaith  and  heaven  above. 


All  hail,  atoning  blood! 

All  hail,  redeeming  grace! 
All  hail,  the  gift  of  Christ  our  Lord, 

Our  Strength  and  Righteousness! 


The  Home  Over  There. 


0 


H!  think  of  the  home  over  fi-iere. 

By  the  s  de  of  the  river  of  light. 
Where  the  saints,  ail  immortal  and  fair, 
Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white. 

B£F'— Over  there,  over  there. 

Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there. 


Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there. 

Who  before  us  the  journey  have  trod, 
Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  t^e  air, 

In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God, 

RtF.— Over  there,  over  there. 

Oh,  taink  of  the  friends  over  there. 


My  Saviour  is  now  over  there. 

There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at  rest; 
Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care, 

Let  me  fly  to  the  land  of  the  blest. 

BEF,— Over  there,  over  there. 

My  Saviour  is  now  over  there. 


I'il  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 
For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see, 

Many  dear  to  my  heart,  over  there. 
Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 

BEF,— Over  there,  over  there, 

I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there> 
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Even  Me. 


T  OBD,  I  hpar  of  showers  of  blessing 
^   Thou  art  scattering  full  anrt  tree- 
Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing, 
Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me. 

Cho.— Even  me,  even  me, 

Let  thy  blessing  fall  on  me. 

Pass  me  not.  O  gracious  Fatherl 
Sinnil  thoug'n  ray  heart  may  be: 

Thou  inightVtleHv'e  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  thy  mercy  lull  on  me. 

Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Saviour! 

Letra'3  lore  aua  cling  to  thee: 
I  am  longing  for  thy  favor: 

Whilst  thou'rt  calling,  oh,  call  mel 

Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit! 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see: 
Witnesses  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me. 

Before  thfe  Cross. 


"\  [Y  faith  looks  up  to  thee, 
'  ■-I-    Thou  i-amb  of  Calvary, 
Saviour  divine: 
Now  bear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
O  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  thine. 
Mfiy  thy  rich  grnce  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  thpe 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be.- 

A  living  fire. 
While  life's  d^rV  maze  I  tre«d, 
And  griels  around  me  spread. 

Be  thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
NorlPt  me  ever  stray 
From  thee  afcide. 


Just  as  I  am. 


TU?T  as  I  flm,  without  one  plpa, 
J    )?ut  thfit  thy  blood  waa  shed  for  me, 
.vn<i  thPt  ihou  bid'st  rae  come  to  tnee, 
O  Lamb  '  f  God,  I  come! 

,.Tu«t     I  am,  pnd  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  f-oui  r.f  one  dark  blot, 
To  thee,  wh  so  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 

Jnst  as  I  am— thou  wilt  receive, 
"^v  It  wt-lcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
."Becaug"'  thy  promise  1  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  cornel 


Pray  for  Reapers. 


Saints  of  God  !  the  dawn  is  brightening, 

Token  of  our  coming  Lord; 
O'er  the  earth  the  field  is  whitening; 

Louder  rings  the  Master's  word: 
Pray  for  reapers 

In  the  harvest  of  the  Lord, 

Feebly  now  they  toil  in  sadness, 
•  Weeping  o'er  the  waste  around. 
Slowly  gathering  grains  of  gladness, 

While  th^  ir  echoing  cries  resound: 
Pray  that  reapeis 

In  God's  harvest  may  abound. 

Now,  O  Lord!  fulfil  thy  pleasure; 

Breathe  upon  thy  chosen  band. 
And  with  Pentecostal  measure 

Send  forth  reapers  o'er  our  land. 
Faithful  Reapers, 

Gathering  sheaves  for  thy  right  hand. 

Is  not  this  the  Land  of  Beulah? 


1am  dwelling  on  the  mountain, 
Where  the  golden  sunlight  gleams 
O'er  a  land  whose  wondrous  beauty 
Far  exceeds  my  fondest  dr-eams; 

Where  the  air  is  pure,  ethereal, 
Laden  with  the  breath  of  flowers 

That  are  bloomintr  by  the  fountain, 
'Neath  the  amaranthine  bowers. 


CHO. 

Is  not  this  the  land  of  Beulab, 
Blessed,  blessed  land  of  light, 

Where  the  flowers  bloom  forever, 
And  the  sunlight  fadeth  not  ? 

I  can  see  far  down  the  mountain,  > 

Where  I  wandered  weary  years, 
Often  hindered  in  my  journey 

By  the  ghosts  of  doubts  and  fears; 
Broken  vows  and  disappointments 

Thickly  sprinkled  all  the  way, 
But  the  Spirit  led  unerring 

To  the  land  I  hold  to-day. 

I  am  drinking  at  the  fountain. 

Where  I  ever  would  abide ; 
For  I've  tasted  life's  pure  river, 

And  my  soul  is  satisfied  ; 
There's  no  thirsting  for  life's  pleasures, 

Nor  adorning  ri'^h  and  gay, 
For  I've  found  a  richer  treasure, 

One  that  fadeth  not  away. 

Tell  me  not  of  heavy  crosses, 

Nor  the  burdens  hard  to  bear. 
For  I've  found  this  great  salvation 

Makes  each  burden  light  appear ; 
And  I  love  to  ff^llow  Jesus, 

Gladly  counting  all  but  dross, 
Worldly  honors  flll  forsaking 

For  the  glory  of  the  Cross. 
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Marching  Home  Together, 

 ^. 


luZ^.  ^_ 


riLL  you  join  our  happy  band, 
Marching  home  together, 
TraveUng  to  the  better  land, 

Marching  home  together? 
Will  you  wait  with  us  for  him 

Who  will  end  all  sorrow, 
Gazing  past  earth's  dark  to-day. 
To  heaven's  bright  to-morrow? 

€H0.— Marching  home,  marching  home, 
Marching  home  together. 
Heart  to  heart  and  hand  in  hand. 
Marching  home  together  ! 

Stringers  here,  we  seek  no  place, 

Marching  Home  toge  ther, 
Every  step  we  learn  his  grace, 

Marching  home  together, 
Every  need  by  him  supplied. 

Wakes  a  note  of  singing, 
Every  sorrow  sanctified 

Praise  to  him  is  bringing. 

Every  day  the  miles  grow  less. 

Marching  home  together, 
As  our  footsteps  onward  press. 

Marching  home  together, 
Even  now  we  catch  a  gleam. 

Hear  the  rhorus  swelling, 
A-i  each  wanderer  fiar?s  his  place 

In  the  Father's  dwelling. 

Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost. 

1  ORD  God,  the  Holy  Ghost ! 
•L'   In  this  accepted  hour. 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  thy  power. 

Like  mighty  rushing  wind 

Upon  the  wav(  s  beneath, 
Move  with  one  impulse  everv  mind. 

One  soul,  one  feeling  breathe. 

The  young,  the  old  inspire 

Wi  h  Wisiom  from  above, 
And  giv  1  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire, 

To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

Spirit  of  truth!  be  thou 

In  'ire  aud  death  our  guide; 

O  Spirit  of  adoption  •,  now 
May  we  be  sanctified. 

Have  ye  Received  the  Holy  Ghost? 
ii 


Disciples  of  the  Holy  One, 

Have  ye  the  Holy  Ghost  received? 
H>is  heaven's  baptismal  fire  come  down 

Upon  your  souls  since  ye  believed? 
The  e-r'  at  Refiner— has  lie  come 

And  purified  yonr  souls  f"om  Fin, 
Ani  in  yonr  hesi'-ts  set  u-i  His  h-'m'^, 

And  brought  his  lieaveuly  kinqdom  in? 


The  Pentecostal  hallowed  shower 

Which  on  the  waitiiig  suppliants  came. 
The  blest  anointing,  sacred  power, 

The  a!l-inspniiig  heavenly  flame. 
Are  all  your  being's  powers  imbued 

With  Christlike  sweetness,  holy  jo}-? 
With  JesuM'  blesse<i  mind  endued— 

Do  heavenly  things  your  po\v>  rd  employ' 

Are  yon  in  perfect  hnrmony 

With  God's  t  vvn  will  each  day  and  hour? 
In  all  things  o*lv  Him  to  see, 

And  ever  feel  His  saving  power? 
A  spotless  soul,  a  single  eye, 

A'spirit  filit  d  with  love  and  peace; 
AlifeHisnume  to  glorify — 

Your  God  alone  to  serve  and  please? 

The  blessed  Comforter  divine 

Delights  to  make  ub  His  abode, 
In  His  own  brightnet-sthus  to  shine, 

As  iro-^hirs  of  His  saving  Dlood. 
Oh,  Holy  Ghost,  how  blest  Thy  sway! 

To  purify  and  save  each,  day; 
Oh,  Cftiristla.-- s,  have  ye  yet  received 

The  Holy  Ghos;  since  ye  believed? 


Tell  it  to  God. 


WHATEVER  troubles  thee, 
Tell  it  to  God; 
All  thy  anxiety. 

Tell  it  to  God; 
For  every  earthly  grief 
This  is  thy  sweet  relief- 
Tell  it  to  God. 

That  pain  which  none  may  know, 

Tell  it  to  God; 
That  word  which  grieved  thee  so. 

Tell  it  to  God; 
Earth  has  no  ready  cure. 
God's  sympathy  is  sure— 

Tell  it  to  God. 
Hast  thou  impatient  been? 

Tell  it  to  God; 
Art  prone  through  this  to  sin? 

Tell  it  to  God; 
He  knows  thy  weakness  all, 
Will  help  thee  lest  thou  fall- 
Tell  it  to  God, 
Does  care  corrode  thy  life? 

Tell  it  to  (^od; 
Art  weary  with  the  strife? 

Tell  it  to  God; 
He  says,  Bring  all  thy  care 
To  Me,  to  help  thee  bear— 

Tell  it  to  God. 
Art  grieving  o'er  thy  loss? 

Tell  it  to  God; 
Art  sinking  'neath  thy  cross? 

Tell  it  to  God; 
He  can  assuage  thy  pain. 
He  will  with  grace  sustain — 

Tell  it  to  God. 
Whate'er  may  thee  befall, 

Tell  it  to  God; 
Thy  grief  or  great  or  small, 

Tell  it  to  God; 
To  him  bring  each  request, 
In  him  find  joy  and  rest — 

Tell  all  to  God, 
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I  am  Praying  for  you. 


I  HA.VE  a  Saviour,  he's  pleading  In  glory, 
■'■    A  Gear,  loving  Saviour,  tho'  earth-friends 
be  few, 

And  now  he  is  watching  in  tenderness  o'er 
me, 

And,  oh,  that  my  Saviour,  were  your  Sav- 
iour, too' 


CHO. — For  you  I  fim  prnying,:|i 
I'm  praying  f^r  y  ju. 


I  have  a  Father:  to  me  he  ha'^  given 
A  hope  for  eternity,  blesstd  and  true, 

And  soon  wiil  he  call  me  to  meet  him  in 
heaven,  [me.  too! 

But,  oh,  that  he'd  let  me  bring  you  with 


I  have  a  robe:  'tis  resplendent  in  whiteness, 
Awaiting  in  glory  my  wondering  view; 

Oh,  when  I  receive  itsllskiining  in  brightness, 
Dear  friend,  could  I  see  you  receiving  one, 
too! 


Communion.    C.  M. 


Ala?!  and  aid  my  Saviour  bleed? 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head 

For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 


Was  it  for  ciimes  that  I  have  done, 
He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 

Amazing  pity!  grace  unknown! 
And  love  beyond  degree! 


Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 

For  man,  the  creature's  sin. 


Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face 
While  His  dear  cross  appesrs  ; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 


But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  love  I  owe  ; 

Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away,— 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


What  hast  thou  done  for  Me  ? 


-0  c  1 

L  ^ 

 0- 

Azmon.    C.  M. 


T  GAVE  my  life  for  thee, 
A    My  precious  blood  I  shed. 
That  thou  might'st  ransomed  be, 

And  quickened  from  the  dead; 
T  gave,  I  gave  My  life  for  thee! 

What  hast  thou  given  for  Me? 


My  Father's  house  of  light,— 
My  glory-circled  thione, — 

I  left,  for  earthly  night. 
For  v/and'rings  sad  and  lone; 

I  le*i,  I  left  it  8ll  for  thee! 
Hast  thou  left  aught  for  Me? 


I  suffered  much  for  thee, 
More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell, 

Of  bitterest  agony. 
To  rescue  thee  from  he.l: 

I've  borne,  I've  borne  it  all  for  thee. 
What  hast  thou  bdrne  for  Me? 


And  I  have  brought  to  thee, 
Down  from  my  home  above. 

Salvation  full  aud  free, 
My  pardon  and  My  love; 

I  bring,  I  bring  rich  gift!*  to  thee! 
What  hast  thou  brought  to  i-e? 


0  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  c--lm  and  heavenly  frame; 
A  I  ght  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  lea'-  s  me  to  the  Lamb  ! 


Where  is  the  b]"^s°dress  I  knew 
When  first  i  .-  .\v  the  l^ord? 

Where  is  the  s-O'  1-refreshing  view 
Or  Jesus  and  His  word? 


What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed  ! 

How  sweet  their  memory  stiil! 
But  they  have  left  an  aching  void 

The  world  can  never  fill. 


Return,  O  Holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  lesi! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  mourn» 

And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 


The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whate'er  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 

And  worship  only  Thee. 


So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  God, 
Crtlm  and  serene  my  frame; 

So  purer  light  will  mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 


Naomi.    C.  M. 


Father,  whate'er  of  eartjily  bliss 
Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 

Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 
Let  this  petition  rise: 


Give  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart, 
From  every  murmur  free; 

The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart 
And  make  me  live  to  Thee. 


Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mice 

My  life  and  death  attend; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine. 

And  crown  my  journey's  end. 


Jesus,  let  Thy  pitying  eye 

Gall  bick  a  wandering  sheep; 
False  to  Thee,  like  Peter,  I 

Would  fain,  like  Peter,  weep: 
Let  me  be  by  grace  restored; 

On  me  be  alf  long-suffering  shown; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 


Saviour,  Prince,  enthroned  above, 

Repentance  to  impart, 
Give  me,  through  Thy  dying  love. 

The  humble,  contrite  heart: 
Give  what  I  have  long  implored, 

A  portion  of  Thy  grief  unknown 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me,  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone. 


See  me.  Saviour,  from  above, 

Nor  suffer  me  to  die  ; 
Life,  and  happiness,  and  love 

Drop  fron  Thy  gracious  eye: 
Speak  the  reconciling  word. 

And  let  thy  mercy  melt  me  down; 
Turn,  and  look  upon  me.  Lord, 

And  break  my  heart  of  stone 


The  Saints'  Home.  ii. 


»v  - 

'Mid  scenes  of  confusion  and  creature 

complaints, 
How  sweet  to  the  soul  is  communion 

with  saints! 
To  find  at  the  banquet  of  mercy  there's 

room. 

And  feel  in  the  presence  of  Jesus  at  home. 
Home  !  home  !  sweet,  sweet  home  ! 
Prepare  me,  dear  Saviour,  for  glory,  my 
home. 


Sweet  bonds  that  unite  all  the  children 
of  peace  ! 

And,  thrice  precious  Jesus,  whose  love 

cannot  cease. 
Though  oft  from  Thy  presence  in  sadness 

1  roam, 

I  long  to  behold  Thee  in  glory,  at  home. 


While  here  in  the  valley  of  conflict  I 
stay, 

O  give  me  submission,  and  strength  as 
my  day; 

In  all  my  afflictions  to  Thee  would  I 
come. 

Rejoicing  in  hope  of  my  glorious  home. 


Whate'er  Thou  deniest,  O  give  me  Thy 
grace, 

The  Spirit's  sure  witness,  and  smiles  of 
Thy  face; 

Endue  me  with  patience  to  wait  at  Thy 
throne, 

And  find,  even  now,  a  sweet  foretaste  of 
home. 


Mount  Pisgah.    C.  M. 


On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaaa  s  fair  and  happy  land. 

Where  my  possessions  lie. 


O  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene. 

That  rises  to  my  sight ! 
Sweet  field  arrayed  in  living  green, 

And  rivers  of  delight. 


O'er  all  those  wide-exteaded  plains 

Shines  one  eterual  day; 
There  God,  the  Son.  forever  reigne. 

And  scatters  night  away. 


No  chilling  winds  or  poisonous  breath 
Can  reach  that  healthful  shore. 

Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death. 
Are  felt,  and  feared,  no  more. 


When  shall  I  reach  tif  at  happy  place. 

And  DC  forever  blest? 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 

And  in  His  bosom  rest  ? 


Filled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 

Would  here  no  longer  stay; 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roll, 

Fearless  I'd  launch  away, 


110 


FOREST. 


M 


Y  soul  I  what  hast  thou  done  for  God  ? 
Lo<ik  o'er  thy  misspent  i  ears  and  see; 
Sum  up  what  thou  hast  done  for  God, 
And  then  what  God  has  done  for  thee. 

He  made  thee  when  he  might  have  made 
A  ioul  that  would  have  loved  him  more; 

He  rescued  thee  from  nothingness. 
And  eet  thee  on  life's  happy  shore. 

He  placed  an  angel  at  thy  side, 

Ami  strewed  joys  round  thee  on  thy  war; 
He  gave  thee  rigi.ts  thou  eouldst  not  clairii, 

And  life,  free  life,  before  thee  lay. 

What  ha«!t  thou  done  for  God,  my  soul  ? 

Ltok  o'er  thy  misspen  t  years  and  see; 
Cry  J  rum  thy  worse  than  nothingness, 

Cry^for  hii;  mercy  upon  thee  I 


carried  many  a  wearsy  load 
In  praye  r  to  God  each  day; 
Much  though  upon  my  cares  bestowed, 

Then  trough  my  load  away. 
I  I  t  It  bear  my  spirits  down 

With  an  oppressive  weight; 
I  flsked  the  Lord  my  faith  to  cro\m, 

But  would  not  trust  td  wait. 

I  feared  to  let  my  burdens  lie 

Upon  the  altar  there, 
But  watched  them  with  a  jealous  eye. 

And  named  them  oft  in  prayer. 
But  never  would  I  trust  the  Lord, 

And  leave  them  in  His  hand; 
I  could  not  grasp  His  faithful  word, 

Or  follow  His  command. 

Till  he  refused  to  let  me  take 

The  pift  I  one  day  brought; 
For  I  had  said;  "i'or  Jesus  j-ake," 

Thy  will  in  me  be  wrought. 
Then  with  new  light  He  filled  my  soul, 

And  I  was  truly  blest; 
My  cnres  were  under  his  control. 

My  wearv  soul  found  rest. 


TN  This  houT"  of  consesation, 
i    l  ord,  I  give  myself  to  thee: 
B'eai'ie  the  quickening  Holy  Spirit; 

Let  it  fall  and  rest  on  m?^, 
CIiRUL'e  and  purify  my  nature; 

Fill  me  with  thy  peace  oivine, 
Wash  me  in  the  lilood  of  cleansing, 

Seal  me  thine,  forever  thine. 


Laid  upon  thine  holv  v  lar. 

Take  the  gift  l(u  J.,>uf  si.ke: 
'Tis  but  my  W(  ;.k  .h..  rt  I  Lrir^-  thee, 

A  poor  gacr;ii(  o  fo  nuke; 
This  I  bring,  v  ;  a  it  ar.s  j.nd  trembling; 

0  how  poor  my  gi.t  and  f-miill  ! 
But,  dear  Fathor,  do  not  spurn  it; 

Bringing  this,  I  bring  my  all, 

O  how  oft,  before  thee  bended,  . 

1  have  struggled  with  my  will  1 
And  but  for  thy  Holy  Spirit, 

It  Would  be  uncouquered  still. 
Heavenly  Father,  lake  my  offering. 

Lest  my  heart  and  courage  fail; 
Breathe  on  me  the  quickening  Spirit  ? 

Let  my  prayer  with  thee  prevail. 
GREENVULIiE. 

BEAR  me  out,  O  bles--ed  Jesus  ! 
Let  me  get  beyond  this  shore. 
Bear  me  out  in  deeper  water, 
Where  I'll  fiud  my  "self"  no  more; 

Filled  with  all  ihy  fullness,  Jesus, 
Lost  in  that  unbounded  sea, 

Without  effort  calmly  floating. 
Previously  upborne  by  thee. " 

Let  the  ttde  of  full  salvation 
Higher  lise  within  my  sou), 

•Till  my  beings  ransomed  powers 
Own  thy  sweet  and  full  control; 

'  lilli  know  thy  love's  completeness, 
'Till  it  floods  this  heart  of  mine; 

'Till  I'm  filled  with  all  the  fullness, 
Sealed  mid  sanctified  as  thine. 

Bear  me  out,  O  blessed  Jesus  ! 
Gn  thy  love's  unbounded  sea. 

Drifting  on  its  depths  uufalhome 
To  the  great  eternity, 

There  to  see  thy  full  perfection. 
To  heboid  thy  form  divine, 

And  with  all  the  saved  and  blood- 
washed 

Radiant  in  thy  courts  to  shine. 


LORD,  I  want  to  feel  thy  power 
In  this  precious,  precious,  hour. 
Give  to  me  thy  grace  divine. 
As  with  fire  my  soul  refine. 

O  for  more  of  holy  power  ! 

Lord,  i  f  this  auspicious  honr. 
Seal  me  with  thy  grace  divine; 

AS  with  fire  my  soul  refioe. 

Work  in  me  the  death  to  sin; 

Even  now  the  work  begin; 
Let  thy  grac*^,  revealed  in  me. 
Bind  me  more  an  d  more  to  thee. 

Msy  thy  soul-transfonning  love 
Come,  th?s  moment,  from  above. 

Into  this  weak  heart  of  mine, 
lis  atfections  to  refine. 


Ill 


The  Sinner  and  the  Saviour. 

Taiie,  pnge  28. 

I  have  no  richos  of  my  own. 

But  Thou,  (icir  1  ord.  hast  bought  me; 
Iwasa  waiKlerer  im-  fiom  Thee, 

But  Thou  hiifi  1  -veil  Jind  sought  me, 
This  soul,  O  Christ,  which  thou  hast  bought, 

I  now  to  Thee  surrender; 
This  heart  which  tnou  hast  lOved  and  sought, 

Through  love  is  waxing  tender. 


I  have  no  righteousnevSS  in  me, 

My  good  is  unav«ilins;  • 
But,  Jesus,  Thine  is  Avhat  I  want, 

For  it  is  all-prevailing. 
That  righteousness  encircles  me, 

And  while  o"er  sin  I'm  grieving, 
Hook  from  out  my  soul  at  Thee, 

A&d  seeing  is  believing. 


I  know  that  Thou  wilt  not  forsake, 

A  child  whom  Thou  dosi  cherish ; 
The  frailest  cr^-ature,  trusting  Thee, 

Was  never  left  to  per.sh; 
Lord,  hold  me  fast,  and  from  "Thy  side. 

Nor  time,  nor  death  can  sever ; 
Thine  here  below— a  ransomed  life— 

And  Thine  above  forever. 


C.  M. 


Jesus,  thine  all- victorious  love 
Shed  in  my  heart  abroad : 

Then  shall  my  feet  no  longer  rove, 
Rooted  and  £u£'d  in  God. 


O  that  In  me  the  sacred  fire 
Might  now  begin  to  glow  ; 

Burn  up  the  dross  of  base  desire, 
And  make  the  mountains  flow. 


O  that  it  now  from  heaven  might  fall, 

Aud  all  my  sins  consume; 
Come,  Holy  Ghost,  for  thee  I  call; 
Spirit  of  burning,  come. 


Eefining  fire,  go  through  my  heart; 

Illuminat<;  my  soul; 
Scatter  thy  life  through  every  part. 

And  sanctify  the  whole. 


My  steadfast  soul,  from  falling  free. 
Shall  then  no  longer  move; 

While  Christ  is  all  the  world  to  me. 
And  all  my  heart  is  love. 


CM. 

Enthroned  on  high.  Almighty  Lord, 
The  Holy  Ghost  send  down; 

Fulfil  in  us  thy  faithful  word, 
And  all  thy  mercies  crown. 

Though  on  o«r  hea<is  no  tongues  of  fire 
Their  wondrous  powers  impart, 

Grant,  Snviour,  what  we  most  desire, — 
Thy  Spirit  in  our  heart. 


To  our  benighted  minds  reveal 

The  uflorie-i  of  bis  gra^f^. 
Anil  bring  us  where  uo  clouds  co-ice«lg 

The  brightness  of  his  face. 


His  love  within  us  shed  abroad,— 
Life's  ever-springing  w«ll; 

Ti'l  Go.1  in  us,  and  w»3  la  God, 
In  love  eternal  dwell. 


L.  M. 


Take  up  thy  cross,  the  Saviour  said. 
If  thou  wouldst  My  disciple  be; 
Deny  thyself,  the  world  forsake. 
And  humbly  follow  after  Me. 


Take  up  thy  cross;  let  not  its  weight 
Fiil  thy  weuk  spirit  with  alarm; 
His  stren;?ih  shall  bear  thy  spirit  up, 
And  brace  thy  heart,  and  nerve  thme  ana. 


Take  up  thy  cross,  nor  heed  the  shame 
Nor  let  thy  foolish  pride  rebel: 
Thy  Lord  for  thee  tne  Cross  endured, 
To  save  thy  soui  from  death  and  hell. 


Take  up  thy  cross  then  in  His  strength. 
And  calmly  every  danger  brave; 
'Twill  guide  thee  to  a  better  home, 
And  lead  to  victory  o'er  the  grave. 


Take  up  thy  cross,  and  follow  ChrisS, 
Nor  think  till  death  to  lay  it  down; 
For  only  he  who  bears  thy  cross. 
May  hope  to  wear  the  glorious  crowa. 


Tune  Greenville, 


Come,  thou  all-irispirlng  Spirit, 

luLo  every  longing  heart! 
Bought  for  us  by  Jesus'  merit, 
Now  thy  blissful  self  impart. 


CHo:— Keep  us  from  the  world  unspotted. 
From  all  earthly  pissions  free, 
Wholly  to  thyself  devoted, 
Fixed  to  live  and  die  for  thee. 


Sign  our  uncontested  pardon; 

Wash  us  in  atoning  blood; 
Make  our  hearts  a  watered  garden; 

Fill  our  thirsty  souls  with  God. 


Claim  us  for  thy  habitation; 

Dwell  within  our  hallowed  bres^fc; 
Seal  us  heirs  of  full  salvation, 

Fitted  for  our  heavenly  rest. 


Peace,  the  seal  of  sin  forgiven, 
Joy,  aud  perfect  love  impart, 

PreS'  nt,  everlasting  heaven, 
All  thou  hast  and  all  thou  art. 
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1     Fathe.i,  lead  me    74 

Kill  me  now   97 

Kor  you  and  for  me,   89 

leather,  what'er  of  earthly  bliss   109 

Lome   99 

in  my  vineyard    84 

••(irace!  'tis  a  charming  sound   102 

Hallelujah  !  what  a  Savior    91 
Hark!  a  thrilling  voice  is  sounding. .  93 

Have  more  faiih  in  Jesus    19 

Have  von  heard  the  news    94 

Hekiio.vs  h-,'>t   57 

Holyripirit,  fiiitiiful  guide  103 

How  solemn  u -e  the  words   104 

Holy  Spirit,  pity  me   34 

Hovv  sweet  the  name  of  Jesiis  sounds   103 


pathering  ID 
Go^work  i 


J  am  comin; 


50 


I  am  dwelling  on  the  mountain  106 

I  have  a  Savioui-  108 

I  gave  my  life  for  thee   108 

1  have  no  riches  of  my  own  Ill 

I  am  sweetly  saved  in  Jesus  —  88 

T  am  the  Lord's  forever   53 

1  am  ^vith  thee  every  hour    87 

I  carried  many  a  weary  load   110 

I  hear  thy  welcome  vo'ice    105 

J  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord   103 

I  need  tliee,  Lord    23 

In  Heaven  w'el  meet  again    101 

In  the  cross  of  (  hrist  I  glory  85 

Jn  the  Life  Boat  *    14 

In  the  shav-.ow  of  the  cross  67 

In  the  shadow  of  the  Rock   20 

.in  this  hour  of  consecration   110 

It  is  brighter  over  there  42 

I've  found  a  friend  '    28 

I  want  to  be  a  Avorker   38 

Tesiis  is  able  to  save  56 

J    Jesus  is  calling  for  thee   3 

Tesus  lover  of  my  mml    63 

.Tesus  now  is  passing  by    54 

Jesus,  let  thy  pitying  eye  109 

Jesus  said  it  would  be  so   65 

Jesus  thin  all-victorious  love  Ill 

Jesus  saves  me  now    .  82 

Jesus  shall  have  it  all    59 

Jesus  will  give  you  rest.  96 

Just  as  1  am,  withous  one  plea  106 

T  ord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost  107 

Lord,  1  hear  of  showers  of  blessing. .  .106 
Lord,    wan't  to  feel  thy  power  110 


Make  me  a  worker  for  Jesus  

-L'A    My  beautiful  home  above  

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee   

'Mid  scenes  of  confusion  

My  sacrifice   

My  soul,  what  hast  thou  done  for  God?. 


,  12 
.  48 
.106 
.109 
.  93 
.IIU 


Mearer  home   70 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee  103 

Not  far  from  the  kingdom       .  .    98 

Now  my  lieart  is  full,  of  rapture     75 

0 Happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice  104 
O  Holy  Spirit,  come    103 

Oh,  think  of  the  homo  over  there  105 

O  mourner  in  Zion,  how  blessed  art  thou  102 

O  ye.who  seek  the  Saviour   102 

Only  in  the  name  of  Jesus    25 

Only  near  to  the  kingdom    6 

Only  remembered  by  what  I  have  done. . .  61 

On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand  109 

Our  dear  happy  home     58 

O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God  108 


Precious  blood  of  Jesus   

Rest,  sweet  rest  . .  . 

Rock  of  Ages  (Bass  Solo). 
Rock  of  Ages,  clett  forme.  . 


.  92 

29 
,  62 
.104 


Sacred  season  of  Communion   4 
Saints  of  Gf)d,  the  dawn  is  brightening.  106 

Satisfied  by  and  by  26 

Saved.      8 

Save  the  Boy      13 

Seeking  Peace  and  Rest    60 

Soft  and  low   51 

Soldier's  of  Zion    9 

Sometime,  somewhere    87 

Standing  on  the  mighty  Rock    15 

SweeL  hour  of  Prayer  105 

Sweet  Paradise      68 

n^ell  us  something  more  69 

i    The  child  of  a  King    5 

The  Fountain   92 

The  Golden  Light    24 

The  half  has  never  been  told   10 

The  hand  to  which  I  cling   22 

Take  up  thv  cross,  the  Saviour  said   Ill 

The  Holy  Ghost  is  come  102 

The  land  is  drawing  near   .^.81 

The  quite  valeof  player.    2 

There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood   105 

The  three-fold  promise   46 

The  very  best  for  Jesus   18 

The  warm,  Vv^arniiieart  of  Jesus  ...     ...  35 

mi   95 


Too  late— no  roof 

ale  of  Beulah. 
Vaughn 


V 


Waiting  at  the  cross   31 
Wandei-ing  sinne^,  return   39 

Washed  and  cleiursed   86 

Wash  me  in  the  Ijlood  of  the  Lamb   94 

We'll  be  there   41 

We  meet  now  in  thy  name   102 

We  prav  for  thy  Ijlessing   44 

We  shall  rest  in  the  cool  of  the  day   100 

What  a  frieufl  v.  e  ha  ve  in  Jesus  104 

Whatever  troubles  thee    .107 

What  will  vou  do  in  that  day?   77 

Who  will  be  there?   27 

Whf)soever  l)elieveth  ..  78 

Whosoev'r  >vill,  let  liim  come  and  be  sav'd  45 

Wiiy  not  come  to  him  now?  47 

Why  not  trust  in  him  now^   11 

Will  you  and*  the  there  *    55 

Will  you 'be  washed  in  the  blood?  16 

Will  you  v  onie  to  tlT^^cross?   30 

Will  you  join  our  happy  band?  107 

Wonderful  grace   73 

Wonderful  love  17 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming  105 

Would  vou  meet  me  in  the  kingdom   76 


SPIRITUAL  SONGS. 

WHAT  PEOPLE  THINM  OF  IT. 


"Spiritual  Songs"  *<?eiri3to  pieas^our  school 

so  much  that  we  have  dncided  to  order  

co^'ies  more. 

J,  D.  KKYE8.  Uonnl  Vision,  N.  Y 
Feb.  21st.  mi. 

We  have  needed  something  of  the  kind  ft 
lone  time;  have  been  lookiixg  Tor  it,  and  feel 
we  nave  found  it. 

G.a  PATTILLO,  MinedgerlUe,  Ga. 
Feb.  21st,  IKSJ. 

Your  boots  go  like  "hot  cakes." 

RfiV.  JAMES  W ALE8,  JEttJuurt.  Ind. 
Hatch  lOih,  mi. 

Our  boys  pronounce  It  a  "Jewel." 

GEO.  H,  RICHTKR, 
Pres.  Y,  M.  C.  A.;  Lowville,  K.  T. 

March  7th,  1881. 

I  consid'  r  "Spiritual  Songs"  uueqnaled  by 
any  collectioa  1  have  yet  seen. 

A.  .ST&FFKY,  RoyBl  Center,  Ind. 
Mrtrch  7th,  IS81. 

rhegene^  esprefswion  li,  "I  don't  see  how 
they  can  afford  so  mnch  real  irorth  foreo 
small  pay." 

DANIKr.  N.  CLUiE.  ConkMn  Forks,  N.  Y. 

l-eb.  24th.  1881. 

(i.  W.  Refl'  -^.  ConJuotorof  S  8.  MtulO,  IL  E. 

8.  S.,  S(  'ih  Whitley,  Ind. 
We  tbiiil;    if!  .he  only  tjook  puD.Ushed  that 
slvould  take  thc^  place  of  Ctoffpei  liymnsand 
•^Hcred  Hon  PR. 

Rev.  E.  S.  LoreniE,  UAvton,  Ohio. 
I'lie  best  of  all  your  good  books, 

Tne  Wdv.incft. '  ChiCBgo,  III, 
.  good  vhir?^  a  vtry  go:>(\  thing,  abotit 
i»e  new  Snuday  ^ch'^t-  i  tlyran  book  bv 
U-v.  E.  A.  H(»ttBian  aiiu  J.  11,  Tenney,  called 
Spiritual  S!>ng?  for  Gospel  meetings,"  is  the 
ndusiop  some  t'.vo  hundred  of  the  mosv 
la miliar  hyiDPS.  un«l  «v->irit-ual  songs,  old  and 
'lew  These  nxh'io  a  yhoiccAUd  rich  selection 
5  urreat  .•'onvei»ie:!ee  and  value.' 

I'he  "Evw,n?clic3^  Messenger,"  Cleveland. 

The  producwon  of  tvro  well  kno\va  authors, 
•vith  whose  w.»rl£  the  singing  v>nh)i',;  has  al- 
•va<(y  become  'a miliar  by  rheir  rornTcrsuecess- 
i  iil  books  as  well  as  by  thiir  r  .oatributions 
■  almost  every  muiiie  book  f'att'i?"  issued  from 
he  press.  Kev.  ElishH  A.  Hoffraaa  has  be- 
come faralUar  with  the  wants  of  the  people 
by  his  expotitnce  '"n  pastoral  work  and  in 
holding  (TO:-pel  M'ieiiiiga,  and  in  training 
■-iinday  Sohool.s,  ci.*.,  in  Konj;.  an'3  the  book  is 
itiapted  to  meet  ihese  want*.  The  Hymns 
■J re  excellent,  spirauu'  In  tone,  aiid  well  ex- 
[>re8s  the  various  states  of-  ♦  he  sr  T.  They  are 
w<'<1'ie(1  togo  •  '  '      ■  .     i?votional  and  singa- ^ 

le  Nat  il  Baptist,  PhilarN'lphla. 
rt)i  alBinat  \  ot  this  book  has  ^iven  us 
dceuL.!  e  satis  /:tion.  VVe  find  both  the 
hymns  and  tutu..<  udmirebly  n  acij^'^for  devo- 
'.ional  purpose.  The  shiij  k'  names  of  both 
r-  liior."*  a^e  a  guarantee  for  superior  aehieve- 
Tu«ni  in  tb'=<  aeparf.!nent  of  iioly  worship 


Ihe  "Bnnner  ot  Zion,"  Kno:svllle,  O 
Wo  consider  it  •>  maslerpiece  in  the  so'u 
bo.')k  line— the  best  we  hHvc  seen,  liit.ely  .i, 
contains  a  fin^' selection  of  new  music  awj;- 
before  printed,  and  other  pieces  now  vt-rv 
X>opular. 

The  "IJational  Sunday  Sehool  Teacher,"— 
Chicago. 

The  tunes  are  of  the  sort  that  take  hold, 
and  the  worda  much  better  than  the  average. 
In  it  are  some  half  dozen  pieces  by  Bliss 
hithertf)  unpublished.  Give  the  book  an  ex- 
amination. 

The  "Christian  Standard  and  Home  Journal," 
Philadelphirt,Pa. 
Contains  a  good  number  of  pieces  of  music 
Of  great  excellence.  . .  ' 

The  '■.'Vretho4ist,"  New  York. 
Contains  excellent   hjTiins  which  number 
over  tv5  0 'hundred -the  rdusic  is  rich.  The 
value  of  ;the  book  is  %vorth  more  than  Its 
price  of  25 cents  l  >r  a  single  copy,  or  $20  per  100. 

The  "Christian  Advocate  "  Nashville,  Tenn. 

This  is  rathen  above  .he  average  work  of 
the  kind.  Ooo4  poetr/ an  d  sweet  music  are 
both  to  be  found  *^her(-in,  and  we  can  r*com- 
mend  it  to  Sunday  Schoois. 

The  "Central  Chn1?tian  Advocate,"  St.  Lou-s. 

The  authors  of  this  voli7  n&  arc  well  know  i 
and  have  had  experienct  hi  holding  meetings 
and  traininfe'schools.  We  find  many  favorite 
hymns  In  these  pages. 

The  "Religious  Telescope,"  Dayton,  O. 
It  will  be  found  to  possess  real  merit,  a 
very  appropriate'  and  de?' table  feature  If  the 
twenty-Fevon  pafr»^8  containing  the  best 
standard  ol(J  hymnf'  from  the  regular  collec- 
tions. These  with  the  fresh  ana  appropriate 
musie-of  the  bock,  make  it  one  of  tn«  best  we 
have  yet  seen  for  relig^idns  meetlngs. 

The  "MorningStar,"  Dover  N'.  H. 
It  is  prepared  by  Rev,  Elisha  A.  HoflFman 
and  J.  H.  Tenney,  both  of  whom  have  some- 
thing of  a  reputation  of  musical  authors. 
The  volume  contains  some  really  excellent 
pieces,  and  will  be  likely  to  receive  a  fair 
share  of  public  favor. 

The  "Living  Epistle,"  Cleveland,  O. 
A  good  selection  of  such  popular  revival 
,^on*is  aj?  the  people  are  bound  to  sing. 

The  Ch^stiar  7:  ,    ater,"  Cleveland.  O. 
The  bt:.*^^t  book  since  Winnowed  Hjians. 

"Zion's  Herald,"  Boston,  Mat*. 
Its  hymns  seem  to  have  been  selected  with 
more  JhaUi^jBual  care. 

The  Northern  "  Christian  Advocate/'  Syra- 
cuse, N.  Y, 
DnifoiTn  in  size  with  the  Gospel  Bong  series 
and  very  similar  in  chara-rver.  The  name  of 
P.  P-  Bliss  f>?.  a  contributor,  appears  quite 
frequently  in  the  collection.  There  are  manj 
new  pieces  and  new  aatliors. 


